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[LRAINS gasoline 





Through a quartz window in the cylin- 
der head of a modern high compression 
motor, engineers took high-speed photo- 
graphs of the actual combustion of motor 
fuels. Picture above shows the uneven, 
wasteful explosion of ordinary gasoline. 





Now Ethyl! Gasoline is in the same en- 
gine. Note the even burning, the greater 
spread of power. Ethy! controls combus- 


' } 


tion; delivers a smoothly 


increasing 
pressure to the piston that brings out 
the best performance of amy car 
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Ethyl fluid contains lead 


to do its best 


NLY a dog that is trained for the task 
ean high-jump. Only a gasoline that 
is controlled by Ethyl fluid can bring out 


the full power of the modern automobile. 


Photographs at the left prove the need 
for Ethyl and show how it prevents un- 
even explosions that cause harmful knock, 


overheating and loss of power. 


To take full advantage of the quality 
of Ethyl Gasoline, nearly every car man- 
ufacturer now offers high compression en- 
gines, as either standard or optional equip- 
ment. These engines require Ethyl to give 
you the superior performance for which 


they were designed. 


Ethyl makes any car run at its best. 
Look for this emblem on the pump when 
you buy. It is your assurance of value for 
your gasoline money. Ethyl Gasoline 
Corporation, New York City. 


Buy ETHYL GASOLIN 


















came tales of a marvelous mouth wash 





| 
By dog-sledge, by portage, by pony is lower than most—a 50c bottle would pay you to kick and scream | 
express, rushed the news of an flavors a gallon. And, fourth, the until he orders them. Or write tous. 
amazing discovery! “‘A mouth- bottle is graduated for convenience pega 
wash you can make yourself! Won- in measuring. W. A. TAY LOR & ( O , Inc 
derful!’’ people breathed, wide- In short, if your grocer or drug- 12 Vestry Street ew ) ork ¢ 1) 
eyed, when they heardit.Thenews gist hasn't Bad Bias Dicwem te atone aD crt iret Bh oboe on Amey 


shook New York to its founda- 
tions. Wall Street runners slapped 
the backs of junior partners, staid 





bank presidents tossed their hats 
in the air, there was dancing in the 
Streers. .. 

Thus the story of Red Lion Fla- 
vors, a Romance of Modern Busi- 
ness. In fact, it is so romantic we 
wouldn't believe it ourselves if 
orders weren't rushing in faster 
than the News from Ghent to Aix. 
We think there are four reasons 


for this success: First, 


Saves Money 


These are the days when the cost 
of hospitality is greatly lowered 
if you putter about the kitchen 
doing your own mixing—and more 
people are realizing it. Second, Red 
Lion Flavors give better than aver- 
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: i 9% 
age results (and others besides our- ) 
selves think so). Third, the price | 

The bottle is so , 


andsome you 
would be proud 
to be seen carry- 
ing it on the 
street. 





RED LION | 


i saa a IMITATION — : 
GIN, RYE, SCOTCH, ETC., Cooking FLAVORS 


FREE: So many people have written us about these burlesque advertisements that we have put the whole 





serics in booklet forms. We'll gladly send it to you; all we ask is that you send us your grocer's name 
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e sure of 
Economical Lighting! 


Buy Lamps Bearing a Reliable Name’’ 


HEN you visit your lighting company, ask about 
the surest way of getting a// the light you pay for. 
The advice you get will probably be the same as Mr. George 
M. Gadsby, president of the Utah Power & Light Com- 
pany, Salt Lake City, Utah, and the Western Colorado 
Power Co., gives to his 100,000 customers. He says: 


**The kind of lamp you use becomes mighty important when you 
stop to think that the lamp bulb is the means of converting electricit 
into useful light. Two different lamps may look alike. But appearance 
does not afford a basis for judging their quality. The big question is, 
does it give the most light for the current it consumes? Even the price 
you pay for a lamp is of small importance compared to this question of 
the amount of current taken in and the amount of light given out by th 
lamp during its life. That alone affords a true measure of lamp quality 
When buying a lamp ask yourself, ‘What trade-mark does this lam 
bear?’ “By whom was it made?’ Always take pains to select the product 
of a reliable manufacturer who you know builds quality into every lamp.”’ 


Of course you will want to follow Mr. Gadsby’s advice. 
There is one sure way ... look for this monogram 
when you buy lamps from your favorite dealer. With 11 
goes General Electric’s assurance of good light at low cost. 


GENERAL@QELECTRIC 


MAZDA LAMPS 
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| ACK SHUTTLEWoRTH, Editor (GEORGE JEAN NATHAN RICHARD J. WALSH SIDNEY S. LENZ, Contributing Editors 
q 
JUDGING THE NEWS 
7 
W E used to worry about future “* RAVELING in Manchuria is ter- Coo may be getting better, 
but taxi-drivers tell us that 
no more. Not when we think of the ‘‘Whenever the train stops you have’ they’re hardly making enough to pay 


generations becoming soft, but rible,” says a returned visitor. 
bond issues they’re going to have to to hide your luggage to keep bands _ for the damage they do to other cars. 

$ 

: 
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pay off. of guerillas from grabbing it and 
running away.” In this country the NEW vegetable, the topepo, re- 
: HE old time bars had sawdust on same thing happens, only we call 4 cently exhibited in New York is 


the floor. But that would never them Red Caps. a cross between a tomato and a 
do in speakeasies. It would get in pepper. Which should make another 
the hair of too many customers. NE thing that always seems to excellent name to call some of our 

be on the up-and-up is the city Western congressmen. 

ND the return of the saloon is so paving. 


certain that we hear the rubber 0 doubt Roosevelt’s cabinet will 


factories are working night and day A= it’s just our luck—now we've be made up of the more prom- 
turning out sandwiches for the free- got a used car that makes moun-_ inent Democrats he wants to reward 
lunch counters. tains out of molehills. and a few he wants to get even with. 
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EER 
Now, Dad, don’t make a scene .. we just want to primp a little. 
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Self-Preservation 


F rumble seat rides 
I grow steadily wearie; 
Due to the strain 
On my aging posterior. 
—MARGARET FISHBACK 


And this year a football 
classic was any game that 
showed a profit. 


Here’s the Christmas shop. 
ping season on us again and 
not a decent line-plunger o; 
package-carrier in our whole 
family. 


The most resourceful farme: 
we've heard of recently was 
the one who left his son to run 

_ the farm and went away to 
college. 


And it may be more blessed 
to give than to receive as usual 
this Christmas, but it cer- 
tainly won’t be as solvent. 


“Well, you needn’t bring the whole family!” 


Naturally 


HEN there was the husband who went 

shopping with his wife in a department 
storé and lost her. He looked through all 
the departments and finally found her in 
a new coat in the fur department. 


One argument for reducing the war debts 
is that we won’t lose so much when we fail 
to collect. 


And our janitor looks as though butter 
wouldn’t melt in his furnace. 


Football, we read, is only the third most 
dangerous sport. Unless you count all the 
spectators that get hurt sitting down on 
their flasks. 


The trouble with alimony is that it’s just 
throwing good money after bad. 


And if all of the taxpayers were laid end eae 
to end, they would reach about half-way . : 
around the federal deficit. HUpBAND—Here’s some mistletoe, old man! 
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Judge 


Give Him Something Sensible 











COMBINATION 
UNDERWEAR. 
KIND 


PADAMAS 


























CIGARETTE LIGHTER. Wie 
UMARDELLA GITTACHEO 


CAN'T GO OUT /N THE WIND 

CANT GO OUT/N THE RAIN 

CAN'T CO OUTIN THE SVOW 

CAN TWO OUT WITHOUT 
HE UNMNPR.ELLGF 























BOTTOMLESS EER STEIN 
CANT BE ZAUPTIZD 
C CAN'T RE FILLEO EITHER, ) 
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BATH TOR Rockine C¥A4/R_, 


GIVES THE LFFECT OF 
SURF (BATHING 
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T OVER ANY DGDRKN 
ws oe WHEN SOMEONE 
TURNS THE KNOB OV THE 
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CELLOPHANE HANDKERCHIEF » 
ALLOWS 4 CLEGR UNORSTRUCTED 
VISION WHILE DRIVING. 
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“W ell—in th’ future watch 
what you’re pickin’ up!” 


Simile 


Got into more things than a head 
of lettuce in a sandwich shoppe. 


As a rule we’re not superstitious, 
but among the signs pointing to a 
long, hard winter we notice that our 
apartment house is to have the same 
old janitor. 





College Characters 
THE SMITH SOPHOMORE 


HE groans audibly at every pun, and repeatedly 

says that the only punster she ever could stand 
was Shakespeare. 

She smiles knowingly at any mention of 
Amherst and confides that Amherst boys are 
nice but really awful kids. 

She boasts that she can hold her liquor well 
but that she can’t stand the taste of gin. 

She tells a dirty story at the drop of a handker- 
chief but in a manner implying that she really 
doesn’t know what it’s all about. 

She is a devout follower of Mrs. Parker and 
Aldous Huxley, thinks William Faulkner’s novels 
are “superb.” 

She gets innumerable letters bearing postmarks 
of college towns, all of which she faithfully 
answers and reads to her room-mate. 

She wasn’t old enough to vote of course, but if 
she had been her vote would have gone to 
Norman Thomas. 

She tells interminable stories about week-ends 
in New Haven, Cambridge and Hanover. 

Her favorite movie actor is Leslie Howard and 
her contempt for Rudy Vallee is indescribable. 

She is crazy about football but a little hazy 
as to what a down is. 

She thinks it is a great mistake for college 
girls to get “serious” about love affairs. 

She is immensely thrilled by talking to drunks, 
riding in a horse drawn hack, eating in a lunch 
wagon, and by meeting a man who has had a 
poem accepted by the New Republic. 

—ARTHUR SILVERBLATT 


“I may be sentimental, but I can’t help thinking of the 
old-fashioned Christmas, with food and things like that!” 
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Judge 


So What? 


YTOCKHOLM. The early-closing law 
9 for night clubs is being circum- 
ented. A small haberdashery stock 
3 placed in the clubs and every pa- 
ron purchases some trifle. Then 
hey dance, and there is no law 
ainst dancing all night in a cloth- 
ng shop. 


Buenos Aires. 
rangster den found three gunmen 
practicing revolver shooting. They 
were using cardboard figures of po- 
licemen as their targets. 


Melbourne, Australia. A local minis- 
ter has taken out rain protection in- 
surance, to insure his church collec- 
tion. He pays a dollar and a quarter 
a week premium, and if a storm 
breaks before noon on Sunday, he 
collects twenty-five dollars from the 
insurance company. 


Seminole, Ark. A committee of scien- 
tists under Dr. Krogman tried to 
make a house-to-house survey of the 
Seminole tribe in the interests of 
anthropology. But the Indians re- 
fused to answer their questions, sus- 
pecting them of being prohibition 
agents. , 


Helsingfors, Finland. The repeal of 
the prohibition law was welcomed by 
prison authorities. Twenty thousand 
persons convicted under this law were 
patiently waiting their turn to serve 
prison sentences, and they will now 
probably be released. 


Washington. Harold A. Bartlett, a 
visitor from Virginia, was arrested 
for parking his car in front of a fire 


There’s been a mistake, Mr. Jones . 


Police who raided a § 


“All about the triple Yuletide hatchet slaying!” 


hydrant. But when he explained to 
the judge that he had never seen one 
of those things before, he was freed. 
Dallas, Tex. A patroness of the local 
postoffice refused to buy a stamp, 
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because it pictured a nude discus 
thrower. She said she could not 
think of sending “the picture of a 
naked man on a letter to mama.” 


W. E. FARBSTEIN 


this is the maternity ward. 
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“Nature in the Raw is Seldom Mild!” 
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liken! Make a place on the 
bench Herr Einstein, you’ve 
got competition of grade A calibre. 
No, I haven’t split an atom but I have 
made a discovery of major import. 

I have found out what those guys, 
who sit around all 
gmmer arguing 
whether Lou Gehrig, 
Jimmy Foxx or Bill 
Terry is the best first 
baseman, do with 
themselves in the win- 
ter time. Well, sir, 
they meet in warm 
speaks, cold alleys, 
subway turnstiles, and 
organ lofts, and de- 
bate which is the best 
game, college or pro- 
fessional football. 

In the course of my 
clinical work I ferried 
over to Staten Island. 
[ hurried up to the 
Polo Grounds and 
caught the Giants at 
play,and even once journeyed to far off 
Frankford, Pa., to watch those old 
Yellowjackets buzzing, around. 

The partisan thrills of collegiate 
loyalty were missing of course, the 
grandstand stuff,and the old do-or- 
die pepper-uppers were conspicuous 
by their absence, and I say thank 
Heaven. Simple, fundamental, bone 
crushing plays are spread out before 
you by these cash-and-carry pigskin 
boys. And believe you me, these 
plays as executed by the Green Bay 
Packers f’rinstance, are poems of 
effectiveness to watch. 

The best comparison between the 
two kinds of football I know is the 
following. You must have all seen a 
series of first class amateur boxing 
bouts at some time or another. The 
boys go in there winging away with 
all they’ve got for three short rounds 
and then drop exhausted in their 
stools. 

The crowd loves it . . . what the 
simon pures lack in skill they make 


Mii over, please, Professor Mil- 





up for in earnestness to please. All 
right, now take the other side of the 
picture. Supposing Jack Britton, 
Gene Tunney, Tommy Loughran or 
Sammy Mandell are booked to go 
fifteen rounds. What would you see? 
Conservation of energy, effortless 
rolling from lethal punches, maybe a 
little clinching when the going gets 
tough, but in the long run you'll get 
perfect examples of timing, deadly 
hitting, offensive spurts, and ideal 
rating over the distance. 

Topnotch fighters like the above 
correspond to teams like the Chicago 
Bears, Green Bay Packers, Ports- 





(42 


COWLECE STA 


MAKING WS 
CROFESSHNAL y¥ 
peur ook 


mouth Spartans and others. Every 
movement with them counts, each 
play is devastatingly thorough in its 
crushing power. Professional matur- 
ity and the wisdom of experience ver- 
sus eager, unbalanced 
youth. I stand before 
you and aver, without 
shame or even a slight 
bow to my head, that 
the above named pro- 
fessional teams could 
spot the best college 
team you ever saw 
about three touch- 
downs and then chase 
them to the showers! 

It takes the average 
college star about two 
seasons to get hep to 
the ways of the money 
game. The gulf be- 
tween the two games 
is almost as wide as 
that between big 
league and sand lot 
baseball. Many a rotogravure hero 
has found himself back on the bench 
with tears of angry frustration in 
his eyes after his first tilt against 
that 240-lb. line of the Green Bay 
Packers. 


yo best girl and your old raccoon 

coat may not like it so well, but 
the pro game is where you will see 
the finer points of the game demon- 
strated by experts. 

But if for no other reason than 
this I love the game. It has shown 
up in its full measure of futility the 
so called system of choosing All 
American Teams. I can recall but 
two or three of these syndicate 
picked laddies who have cut any big- 
ger piece of ice than plain Ole Olsen 
from some mid-Western ploughing 
academy. 

Perhaps, as the late Knute Rockne 
almost said, the stars forget to take 
their press clippings into the game 
with them. —REX DEANE. 
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Famous Poles 
North 
South 
Pilsudski 
Paderewski 
Literary Digest. 





The real change in the 
contract bridge scoring sys- 
tem is that someone must 
look it up on a new pad in- 
stead of on an old one. 
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And the Republicans may 
be consoled by the thought 
that during the next presi- 
dential election the Demo- 
crats will be vulnerable. 


a 
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Fam 


Then there’s the business 
man who wanted to recoup 
his fortune so he bet his 
barrel on a horse-race. 


We hear of a local college 
fraternity of several years’ 
standing which has applied 
for a national charter on 
the grounds that it has 
bought its own house and 
coonskin coat. 


It’s not a question of 
bringing-back beer; it is a 
question of bringing back 
good beer. 


All we hope is that our 
children never have to go 
through a depression and 
read all the jokes about it 
like we have. 








“I want to buy a revolver.” 


Political Proverb 


Y OU can fool some of the people all of the time and 
all of the people some of the time and the rest of 
the time somebody else will fool them. 


There has been so much talk of beer recently that 
now everybody is clamoring for a personal appearance. 


Many a lame duck congressman got that way because 
he was weak in the knees. 


And that last minute swing to the Republican Party 
was aimed at the elephant’s jaw. 


“Ah, that’s my dish!” gurgled the stenographer as 
the milliner handed her one of the new style hats to 
try on. 
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ALABAM: A HITCH- HIKER—Dawgone, there don’t seem t’be 
nobody going t’ New Orleans! 


Mastress Pepys’ Journal 


By Baird Leonard 


OVEMBER 9.—Lay late, having 

travelled a great distance yes- 
terday to cast my ballot as a dutiful 
citizen, but Lord! for all the good it 
did, I might as well have stayed in 
the country and attempted to retrieve 
my losses at backgammon, now at a 
figure which could easily inspire me 
to larceny had it not been divulged 
during the campaign that the in- 
mates of New York prisons do re- 
ceive but two meals a day. Fatigued 
also from last night’s revelry, termed 
by our host “a Hoover wake,” but 


tat least I did get out of it a fine meal 


of lobster, asparagus au gratin, alli- 
gater pear salad, créme brulante, 
several beakers of champagne and 
two snorts of Napoleon brandy, to 
say nought of a skillet-tympanum, 
four dollars’ bridge winnings, a pa- 
pes hat, and a prophetic script from 
my supper favor which read, 
“ However Fortune turn for foe 
or friend, 
,\our hand will clasp Good For- 
tune’s to the end, 
so that now I am not so cast down 
from my sempstress’ having made 
my cinnamon frock on thé wrong 
side of the material, and mayhap 
something will occur to prevent Aunt 
Caroline from paying-~us her threat- 


ened visit. All the talk today is of 
what the Democrats will do to the 
country, the hardened Republicans 
attributing Mr. Roosevelt’s election 
to the overwhelming majority of 
those who have nought to lose by it, 
and I, for one, am secretly hopeful 
that he will straightway proceed to 
confirm His opponents’ misgivings on 
currency inflation, forasmuch as I 
care nought about an unseen reserve 
of bullion in the Treasury, so long 
a 


we 
=a 


as a plenitude of greenbacks in my 
purse is negotiable, and as for a 
lowering of the tariff, Lord! what 
bliss it would be to buy underwear 
and perfumes at a reasonable price! 
But I do fear that I am too much 
like Henry James’s Mrs. Touchett, 
who exclaimed with mighty satisfac- 
tion in “The Portrait of a Lady,” 
“My point of view, thank God, is per- 
sonal!” I do also fear that I should 
continue to possess about fifteen dol- 
lars in cash, and to lay out more 
than I could afford for the trappings 
of this world, regardless of the party 
in power. Moreover, the much dis- 
cussed wave of communism means 
little to me beyond a dim hope that 
some day, with the proper creden- 
tials, I may be able to go to Madison 
Square Garden or the Grand Central 
Palace and select from the confisca- 
tions both a sable coat and the 
Georgian tea tray of my dreams. 


OVEMBER 10.—News come this 

morning that the boat is in from 
France without the silk for the 
blouse of my new tailleur aboard, 
and I in such a rage that the cou- 
touriers should have cut into such 
costly cloth, without a suitable match 
for it on their shelves, so great that 
I am obliged to read from The Ser- 
mon on the Mount in order to save 
myself from going to the gallows 
for manslaughter, for now I must 
go to the race meetings in Virginia 
with nought between my skin and a 
possible frost but my brown spongy 
woolen, a prospect which does 
strangely depress me, forasmuch as 
I have never been able to pitch my- 
self to the philosophy of the old man 
in “A Room with a View” above 

(Page 28, please) 
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Judge 


JUDGE 


ON 


roe BENCH 


Christmas Forecast 


NSIDE information has come to 
| ine old gentleman on the bench 

about some Christmas gifts 
ilready decided upon. At the risk 
»f being a spoil-sport, he will divulge 
hese secrets. For some of them are 
(00 good to keep. Most Christmas 
ists are a queer mixture of the prac- 
‘ical and the frivolous, the generous 
ind the cynical, the wise and the 
wistful. And of such is this list. 


For the hungry. The greatest out- 
oouring of money for relief that the 
world has ever seen. Too bad that 
self-respecting folks who would gladly 
work for their keep have to get it 
ander the chilly label of charity; but 
that’s the way things are. And at 
east this nation, bewildered but 
zrim, is resolved that none shall 
starve. 


For the thirsty. Beer pretty soon. 
For repeal they may have to wait. 
But nine states have just repealed 
their enforcement or bone-dry laws, 
which is some gain. 


For the unemployed. The prospect 
that if they can’t have a regular job, 
at least they can have part of the 
other fellow’s job. Big benevolent 
employers are zealously putting over 
the “spread-the-work” idea, which 
really means “spread-the-unemploy- 
ment.” 


For unemployed executives. Not 
much, except the chance to go to the 
Harvard Business School and take 
the special emergeney course for ex- 
vice-presidents, offered as “a substi- 
tute for the demoralizing effect of 
waiting around for jobs.” 





For politicians. The gift to deserv- 
ing Democrats of some 135,000 fed- 
eral offices that don’t come under the 
civil service laws. True, these 
offices will be taken away from 
135,000 wretched Republicans. But 
after all, that’s what the election was 
all about. 


For the farmers. The privilege of 
marching on Washington, to see 
whether they can get anything but 
love. 


For the taxpayer. A bill for higher 
taxes than he yet dreams of, and the 
prediction that his taxes are going to 
be still higher before they are lower. 


For Congress. The fun of sitting, 
between now and March 4, in the 
midst of the hottest hornets’ nest 
within the memory of what are 
humorously called “deliberative” 
bodies. 


For Herbert Hoover. The earnest 
assurance that he has many more 
friends than he seemed to have on 
Novembér 8 and that millions who 
voted against him did so with regret 
that they must wreak upon him ven- 
geance for the sins of a political 
party in which he never belonged 
anyway; respect for a man who drove 
himself to utter weariness at his 
post of duty, and on top of that went 
forth and fought to the bitter end, 
though it was for policies which we 
believed mistaken; gratitude for his 
many mighty achievements at home 
and abroad, obscured though they 
have been for a time by what seem to 
us his errors; genuine sympathy and 


of public usefulness untroubled by 
the petty politicians who led him 
astray. 


affection and wishes for a long life | ¢ fair, 


Feds iN We Ree. AYngT* 
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For Norman Thomas. Commisera- 
tion that his following was so small, 
that the protest voters were so des- 
perate for an immediate new deal] 
that they couldn’t think about the 
long-time issue; and the suggestion 
that if we are ever going to have an 
effective third party, it must shed 
the threadbare cloak of socialism and 
wear a garment woven of new ma- 
terials indigenous to our own 
American soil. 


For the American people, from 
Franklin Roosevelt. This gift he 
promised in his speech at Los 
Angeles: “I promise you an under- 
standing heart. I promise you all my 
service. I promise you the best that 
is in me. I cannot give you more 
than that.” We’re not sure it’s 
enough, but for the present it will 
have to do. 


For Franklin Roosevelt, from the 
American people. He asked for this 
one, in the closing sentence of the 
same speech: “Give me your help.” 
We shall, and with it even those of 
us who did not vote for him give 
our good will and good wishes. We 
shall continue to believe, as we were 
so often told, that his heart is in the 
right place. At the ‘outset we shall 
not be too critical. We shall try to 
as the American people 
usually are. 


So we wish him a Merry Christmas 
and a Happy New Year. But as to 
the latter there is grave doubt; for 
as some one has said, “God Almighty 
never intended a politician to be 
happy, or he would have given him 
at least five minutes’ foresight.” 

R. J. W. 








Judge 


The Eighth Annual 
Rough-Dry Dividend Notice and Margin-Call Symphony of the 


Guild of Former Pipe Organ Pumpers 


> HREE RIVERS, MICH. 
Dear Fellow Pumper: 

Based on the comparative production 
les curve plotted with the aid of cracks in the 
plaster on the back wall of Mose Hartman’s Pool Room & 
Billiard Academy, a seasonal let-down in your Guild’s 
activities might logically be expected at this time. In- 
stead of a flattening-out, however, the curve has recently 
gone into a dizzy spiral. And the spiral, moreover, is 
literally covered with promising lateral buds, which, 
properly nourished, should afford refreshing shade for 
the loafers in the back row of chairs all next summer. 

To chart-readers who make a handsome living playing 
the Guild’s senior securities for a rise, this turn has 
been inspiring. And it has spurred Guild executives, 
in uniform, to actionless consideration of three more 
vital projects, to wit: 

(l-a) Wiring of all telephone posts in large munici- 
palities to a height of ten feet as a protection against 
cribbing horses and beer paraders. 

(2-b) Establishment of a chain of super-service sta- 
tions where patrons of delicatessen stores may have 
their anchovies uncurled by college-trained workmen. 

(3-c) Immediate alteration of the Chamber of Com- 
merce advertising signboard south of Three Rivers by 
changing the number of feet above sea-level from 898.02 
to 808.22. This is in line with the ten per cent reduction 
policy inaugurated to meet the present economic 
emergency. 

T is an encouraging sign that 


. three more Fellow Pumpers, dur- 
. ing the past fiscal fortnight, have 
won positions of trust, providing 


they keep track of their own titles. 
The Guild makes no provision for such a record. 

George Hermann Quermann, F.P., of St. Louis, Mo., 
pumped in the First German Swedenborgian Church of 
the New Jerusalem in 1896 for $1 a month. Permitted 
to sleep through the evening sermon, he seldom caught 
the organist’s signal for the last hymn and his uncle, 
who occupied a rear pew, stepped into the loft and took 
over the handle. George collected the pay, but never 
allowed his uncle a split on the fee. 

Mr. Quermann has been retained as a competent 
financial advisor. 

Alfred Archer, F.P., of Brooklyn, N. Y., 
once a regularly ordained Pumper, made 
a little extra money pumping out of hours 
for aspiring musicians. One of his cus- 
tomers was a lady who ran a grocery 
store. The first time she hired him he 
worked for 24 hours at the rate of 4 cents 
an hour. Instead of paying Alfie in cash 
she took him to the grocery and gave i 
him ten cents worth of bacon to lug ‘ 7 
home to his mother. 

Mr. Archer has been made the Guild’s 
Supply Sergeant, Ist Cl. VY 

Philip Ashley Bridgman, 
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“ Pump, for the Wind is Fleeting” 


Toronto, Ont., was rewarded for his pumping labors in 
‘he Congregational Church of Belchertown, Mass., with 
permission to speak a piece at a Flag Day ceremony. 
This is part of the piece he spoke: 
“Emblem of Peace, 
Pledge of Liberty’s sway, 
Its foes shall tremble 
And shrink in dismay, 
If e’er insulted it be.” 


Mr. Bridgman, on performance, becomes 
the Guild’s Head Elocutionist. He has also 


A been named the Chief Canadian Gedickler. 


"Taare the way it goes, with local items 
running out of hand. A. B. C. Hardy, F. P., 
of Flint, Mich., now functioning with our Wild Cast-Iron 
Animal Life Conservation Crusading Unit, has been 
notified that all specimens must be assayed before 
reclamation. Each must show a 37 per cent feldspar 
content and a trace of Oil of Juniper. Winston Mather, 
F.P., of Detroit, has concocted a Triple Z formula to 
prevent cast-iron sneezing at the Impounding Preserve. 
Charles A. Tattersall, F.P., of Buffalo, has been awarded 
a silver star for deyeloping the Tattersall Technique 
For Potent Pipe-Organ Pumping. He will supply de- 
tails on request. George L. Moore, F.P., of Wellesley 
Hills, Mass., Director, Division of Heckling, has per- 
fected a device filling a long-felt want to permit heckling 
by radio. Orders have been placed with William Hazlett 
Upson, F. P., of the Earthworm Tractor Corporation, for 
two bull winches to be used in future constructive pro- 
grams. Bull winches are Bill’s bargains this month. 

Allan C. Ross, F.P., of Rochester, N. Y., has an- 
nounced tentative plans for a secessionist movement. 
He will be ably assisted by George Lilienthal, F.P., of 
Zanesville, Ohio, and Timothy Puddler Burns, F.P., 
of Lackawanna. Hi Phillips, F.P., and Bide Dudley, 
F.P., have been put in charge of the annual Guild straw- 
ride to the Old Hogate Place in Westchester and have 
promised to see that the horse blankets are given a good, 
thorough airing. Meet in Times Square. Emmet Beer- 
steecher will be retained as marshal for another year. 
Guy F. Hankee, F. P., of Detroit, will list Three 
Rivers in Freight Tariff No. 36-B, setting up oper- 
ating schedules and prices at once. 

And Dr. Seuss, F.P., is busy perfecting 
a steam-heated bird bath for winter use 
which will bear the guild imprint. 

So—there we are again 
facing the good old well-worn future. 
Remember—Truth crushed to earth shall 
rise again, but it isn’t quite as springy 
as it used to be. And Merry Yuxmas. 

Yr. Obed’n’t Serv’nt. 
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Grand Diapason 








Greetings from Mac 


EAR JUNIOR: 

I’ve been lounging tonight in 
ront of my grate fire—gas logs to 
ou—planning a veddy merry Christ- 
nas for you, pal! I spent the whole 
fternoon with my nose _ pressed 
gainst cold shop windows—looking 
t this tie and that tie! But, 
tumped at decision, I came home 
vith my dollar still pinned inside my 
hirt. And, as I said, I’ve been 
ittin’ here thinkin’! And, just like 
hat, I thought of a gift for you 

a gift that leaves my dollar 
inned inside my shirt, too! 

Junior, I give you girls! Lots of 
hem! Girls you’ve always admired 
nd tried to get the telephone num- 
ers of when my back was turned! 


ome of them you’ve got to be care- 


You SAY 
You ARE XMAS 
Girls FRoM 
MAC? 





ful with—others, well, they can take 
it! Some are expensive to buzz 
about with, but knowing you and 
your keen nose for expense, I know 
you'll soon weed them out and make 
honest working girls of them. 

So-o-o—Junior, for better or for 
worse, I give you girls—or at least 
their ’phone numbers, and a merry 
merry Christmas to you, you ol’ 
thingamabob! 

Chiddio! 
JEFFERSON. 


Buy Me 


F you were to ask me where to 
get the money to defray this year’s 
Xmas Gifte Liste, I would refer you 
to Mr. Hoover and his R.F.C. I 
understand that by putting up a 


small cash sum as collateral you can 
borrow any sum for any length of 
time. The point is, however, you 
mustn’t be niggardly. Thus, were 
you to ask for $17.75 to buy Uncle 
Therwilliger a moustache cup, Aunt 
Drusilla a set of beer steins and 
Little Willie something to hurt him- 
self with, like a time bomb, you 
would be paid as much attention to 
as a ten cent piece by a General 
Motors director. Ah! but if you step 
up and ask for a million—that is a 
different container of haddock! 
Having settled that for you I will 
now proceed to act as if the depres- 
sion never existed and you have the 
necessary wherewithal to make up 
your Xmas stockings as in former 
(Page 22, please) 
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UST as things seemed to be getting 
J to a point where the only amuse- 
ment one could find was not going 
to the theatre, the theatre, in Mr. 
Durante’s phrase, ups and at ’em and 
agein began to do its stuff. Anyway, 
t least on one evening. The occa- 
»oivu Was J.B. Priestley’s “Dangerous 
Corner” which—a couple of the 
Abbey Theatre company’s presenta- 
tions excepted — provided the only 
intelligently entertaining new play 
that the Broadway stage had uncov- 
ered thus far in the season. That 
the aforesaid stage had to go to 
England and Ireland for its first sea- 
sonal doses of strychnine may not be 
particularly gratifying to the home 
patriots, but the statistic remains. 
Priestley’s exhibit may be nothing 
to go down in the history books, but 
—as things have been running in the 
showhouse these days—it took on the 
relative look of a whale. It may, 
true enough, have been a mere an- 
chovy if scrutinized with too severe 
a critical eye, yet if it was only an 
anchovy, almost everything else that 
had been put on for the local cus- 
tomers before it was considerably 
less than that. Whatever it lacked 
—and it had more than one lack—it 
at least revealed an author behind 
it who showed signs of some literary 
and dramatic culture. At bottom. it 
offered simply the old thematic war- 
: the danger that lies in too 
truth-telling. But Priestley so 
d out the old nag with bright 
p.umes and so ribboned its tail that 
it often wasn’t recognizable for its 
ancient self. Complaints were heard 
in some quarters that the play was 
too talky. That it was talky may 
be granted. But, so far as this pro- 
fessor was concerned, its talk was 
just about ten times more interesting 
than the sum total of stage gymnas- 
tics that he had attended in all the 
other plays since September. 
Of the Abbey Theatre troupe’s 
offerings, I have already discoursed, 
so we will pass on to the rest of the 


of George Jean Nathan 


recent exhibits. In “The Late Chris- 
topher Bean,” an adaptation from 
the French by Sidney Howard, Gil- 
bert Miller again shows his skill as a 
producer. The boy is clever. He 
seems to know how to take a negli- 
gible manuscript and, by artful cast- 
ing, attractive mounting and suave 
direction, put it over on his cus- 
tomers as an Event. The present 
manuscript is surely nothing to en- 
gage the profundities of criticism; 
as a matter of fact, to say that it is 
merely so-so is to let it down easily; 
but the M. Miller, once more getting 
his Svengali costume out of the pro- 
ducing trunk, has hypnotized his 
audiences, including a number of the 
reviewers, into reading virtues in it 
that aren’t the manuscript’s at all, 
but rather his own. The play 
amounts only to a liberal paraphrase 
of Arnoid Bennett’s “The Great Ad- 
venture” (“Buried Alive’) and its 
humor now and then is of the species 
implicit in a _ speculation as_ to 
whether what an artist painted was 
or was not a dead fish. Yet, as I 
have said, the M. Miller adroitly 
hocus-pocuses the majority of his 
seat occupants into believing that 
both it and its humor are nothing of 
the kind but, on the contrary, fresh 
and original nectar. He has even 
brought forth Miss Pauline Lord 
again in one of those roles in which 
every once in a while she quavers 
“It’s the will o’ God; it’s God’s will, 
that’s what it is,” or something to 
that effect, and has coached her into 
giving at last a convincing per- 
formance. 

“Autumn Crocus,” by an English- 
woman who employs the pseudonym 
of Anthony, I first passed judgment 
on a couple of years ago in London, 
when I was over there offending the 
tender sensibilities of the English, in 
behalf of the Daily Express, with 
samples of American dramatic criti- 
cism. What I reported then still holds 
true, at least so far as I am con- 
cerned. The play is little more than 
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a sentimental brewery, working full- 
blast and over-time. When it isn’t 
talking about the smell of lilacs in 
the Springtime, it is mooning over 
the moonlight, and when it is doing 
neither of these things, it is looking 
wistfully out into the purple twilight 
or cuckooing the more tender pas- 
sages from “Romeo and _ Juliet.” 
Aside from a few moments of mildly 
amusing minor comedy, it resembles 
nothing so much, in its heavy effort 
at delicate Tyrolean romance, as a 
valentine fallen into a vat of near- 
beer. The imported leading man, 
Francis Lederer, enjoys a Hollywood 
belle tournure that will doubtless 
endear him to the daughters of the 
ladies who used to chase Henry E. 
Dixey and William Faversham up 
alleys, but unlike most of the pretty 
boys of his modern ilk, he also seems 
to know something about acting. 
“Music in the Air” brings Jerome 
Kern back to the Liedertafel and, 
coincidentally, another tuneful eve- 
ning to the theatre. After all the 
critical masseurs get through mak- 
ing an uncritical show of themselves 
applying rich doses of banana oil to 
the persons of Gershwin and other 
such pretentious local fellows, I be- 
lieve that Kern will quietly come into 
his merited own as the best native 
music-show composer since Victor 
Herbert. He has his ups and downs, 
true enough, but when asinetto criti- 
cism at last sees through all the 
great Broadway “symphonies” and 
“concertos” to the left and right of 
him, it will observe that in his simple 
and unaffected scores rest most of 
the virtues that it had punditically 
professed to detect in the composi- 
tional monkeyshines of the soi-disant 
Broadway chopins and beethovens. 
“Carry Nation,” by Frank Mce- 
Grath, tried to give us the drama of 
the life of the celebrated saloon 
rough-houser in fifteen scenes and 
succeeded mainly in giving us so 
many incidental intermissions that 
(Page 26, please) 
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BRIDGE 


AND MINE 





By Sidney S. Lenz 





Mr. Lenz has held, fourteen times, the National and International Bridge and Whist Championships 
Those who follow this department of Judge will understand why the late Wilbur C. Whitehead said: 
Sidney Lenz is undoubtedly the most remarkable card player the world has ever known.” 

Mr. Lenz will welcome correspondence from Judge readers and will give advice and answer questions 

related to Auction and Contract provided correspondents send stamped, addressed envelopes for reply. 


rT“HE laws of Contract Bridge may 

now be considered International 
as they have been agreed upon by the 
Whist Club, New York, Portland 
Club, London, and Commission Fran- 
caise du Bridge, Paris. 

A number of constructive changes 
have been made, practically all for 
the better, but a few suggested points 
were rejected by the Committee, after 
careful consideration. 

The No Trump count has been 
changed from 35 to 30 points for the 
lst, 3rd, 5th and 7th odd tricks and 
40 for the 2nd, 4th and 6th odd tricks. 
This does away with the fives and 
allows the scorekeeper to drop all the 
ciphers from the sheets, thus giving 
him more time to bawl out his part- 
ner when a psychic goes astray. In 
duplicate games this change is vitally 
important, as five-odd in a minor suit 
is now equal to three No Trumps. Of 
course, the tough luck player, who 
bids and makes one No Trump, three 
times in a row, will only score 90 
points. What a wailing and gnash- 
ing of teeth! 

The undertrick penalty structure 
has been much simplified and better 
balanced. 

The doubled nonvulnerable and 
the undoubled vulernable penalty is 
exactly the same. After the first 
undertrick, which remains at 100, 
each successive trick is 50 additional 
points. Thus, the second trick is 
150, the third 200, and so on. 

The doubled vulnerable is, of 
course, twice the amount. A simple 
method of figuring will allow even 
the novice to dispense with reference 
tables. 

Count each undertrick at 2, 3, 4, 5, 
6, etc., add ’em together and there’s 
your penalty. Three down would be 
900, four down, 1400. When un- 
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doubled vulnerable, or doubled non- 
vulnerable, use same procedure and 
divide the result by two. It’s just 
too simple for anything. 

No change has been made in the 
penalties for undoubled nonvulner- 
able. The law-makers thought it 
necessary to give a reason for their 
refusal to make a change. They 
claim a player’s protection against 
psychics lies in the double. I re- 
spectfully demur. The double opens 
the bidding and permits a hooked 
fish to escape. 

Grand Slam declarations have been 
raised to 1500 nonvulnerable and 
2250 points vulnerable. It’s all right 
with me. 

It should be worth something big 
to jeopardize a certain game and 
the Small Slam bonus. 

Unbid overtricks are now scored 
at the same value as below the line. 
This is as it should be. When dou- 
bled, however, the old law penalty 
still goes, except that the bonus for 
making the contract has been elimi- 
nated. 

Looking at a trick after it has 
been turned and quitted is now taboo. 
The penalty is that the L.H.O. (left 
hand opponent) may call a lead. If 
that were the only change in the en- 
tire laws; the Whist Club, the Port- 
land Club and the Commission Fran- 
caise du Bridge, would still have my 
sincere thanks 

* * * * *% * 

OME of our expert contract play- 

ers are seemingly imbued with 
uncanny perception, or intuition, or 
“something” that is altogether miss- 
ing in the make-up of the ordinary 
player. A certain precision in bid- 
ding is, of course, expected to be 
found in the stock in trade of the 

(Page 25, please) 











“T lay these under a car and the boss thinks I’m working to beat heck!” 


Judging the Movies 


LMOST any comment one makes 
AX aout Hollywood is countered 
with the inevitable answer that 
so-and-so is a cheap crook; or that 
Hollywood has thought up a cheap 
stunt in order to make money—no 
matter how worthy that stunt in 
itself may be. Three movies which 
I regard well worth your money in- 
dubitably were made by gentlemen 
who expected to profit thereby, but 
you can’t say the product is venal or 
disgusting for that reason. 

As far as I am concerned, these 
three movies: “Washington Merry- 
Go-Round,” “I Am a Fugitive” and 
“Silver Dollar” represent a new kind 
of movie, which, while long ove-due, 
is going to improve the general qual- 
ity of all local celluloid to a tremen- 
dous degree. 

Don’t misunderstand me. Holly- 
wood is no modern Florence. You 
won’t find, in the next few years, 
grave critics discussing art form in 
the Brown Derby restaurant. But 
you will find producers, forced into 
action by poverty, have let some of 
their really capable employees talk 
them into making pictures with 
bounce and life and timeliness—pic- 
tures which deal with a country we 
recognize and not with ancient ro- 
mantic European cities. 

“Washington Merry-Go-Round” is 


By Pare Lorentz 


talky. It gets out of focus: from a 
narrative story of life in Washington 
it turns into wild melodrama. It 
deals furtively with incidents which 
remind one of some of the particu- 
larly nephritic chapters of the Hard- 
ing administration and it has some 
faded newsreel clips of the recent 
Bonus Army hastily thrown in the 
story to give it timeliness. 

But for all its talky patriotic 
speeches and its juvenile portraits of 
villains who should wear false beards 
in order to keep in character with 
their dialogue, this picture at least 
deals with politics in a season when 
the whole world is interested in our 
political system. 

And for all its faults there is able 
work in this picture. Walter Con- 
nolly, for instance, is an unusually 
good actor and Maxwell Anderson or 
Jo Swerling wrote a kindly, intelli- 
gent, appealing character part for 
him. Now this, in a theatre alive 
and full of bounce, in a literature 
tied to its national life, in a press 
choleric with red blood, would not be 
over-important. But when we find 
it in a movie, then it is important, 
I think, and a pleasant reflection on 
the blessing of adversity. 
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SA movie, “I Am a Fugitive From 
a Chain Gang” has its quota of 
usual Hollywood fundamental faults. 
These, briefly, are: lack of charac- 
terization, uncertain dramatic con- 
struction and star-plugging, regard- 
less of the fact that this particular 
story damns a system and not one 
man, or one victim of the system. 
The picture was taken, unchanged, 
from a supposedly true story written 
by Robert Burns who still is a fugi- 
tive from justice. What with its 
Flannagans, and Caldwells and 
Faulkners and Robertses and Greens, 
the old South is taking a terrific 
lacing from its young writers these 
days, and Burns has left a document 
indicting the state of Georgia which 
should send the intelligent citizens of 
that state home to uneasy beds. 
And while, as I said, Warner 
Brothers have let Paul Muni indulge 
in his dull, labored and unconvincing 
Yiddish Art Theatre acting tricks 
and have frozen the camera in front 
of him instead of on the hot lousy 
cells of the chain gang, the fact that 
such a penal system exists in a civil- 
ized country, that it kills white men 
in its operation and that a movie 
company had the temerity to film it 
at all, is only a further indication 
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Judge’s Mystery Solving Department 


Conducted by Inspector Dart of the Rebus Squad 


Please Take Notice 


) seems impossible to make the public understand the 
true functions of this department. We do not handle 
excise cases and if the party who sent us this letter 
wants the place he mentions put out of business, we sug- 
gest that he does it himself. Somebody will want us to 
mind their baby, first thing we know. 


(Solution in next issue) 
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(Last Month’s Solution on page 28) 














JUDGING 


EARL §S. BUCK had a thrall to the 

swing of the writing in “The Good 
Earth,” which while it held us intent 
to the story to the Finis sign, left 
us a bit condescending as to the orig- 
inality of the idea of the piece itself. 
We had read it before. Hamsun 
and Rolvaag and every other Scandi- 
navian you could think of had con- 
tributed his version of the thing. 
The characters and their trials were 
always the same; it fell into the 
earthy class and always got the 
Nobel Prize. 

These, however, have proved minor 
considerations. We’ve grown a little 
older since we wrote those harsh 
words and we now realize that the 
simple human quality you found in 
“The Good Earth” counts. We are 
humble in our apologies. 

As every other writer of an earth 
novel, Mme. Buck felt she could not 
leave her characters, an epic con- 
cluded. Heroes have sons and sons 
have sons and the public wants to 
hear more about them. So she sat 
herself down to the task of bringing 
up the sons of Wang and tracing 
their fortunes after the old man died. 

“Sons,” therefore, begins at the 
deathbed of Wang, the earthlover, 
and continues just as we’ve outlined, 
for the length of a good solid book. 
Again the story is in idea a cliche 
(who said life itself was a cliche?— 
those are fighting words) but the 
writing and the characters and the 
information about China are para- 
mountly interesting. We again got 
Buck fever from reading it and are 
looking forward to the Sons of Sons. 

Like all second books in a trilogy, 
however, this one isn’t quite as good 
as the first. Usually the sons of the 
father aren’t as interesting. They 
invariably dissipate the old man’s 
fortune and that isn’t as fascinating 
as watching it being built up. Yet 
“Sons” is more of a man’s book than 
“The Good Earth” and more irven- 
tive in many ways. 

We wish Mrs. Buck would do one 
thing in her next book and that is, 
try not to be so much the spelibinder 
in her swing in writing. It is easy 
and satisfying to the eye and brain 
yet all the time you feel she is de- 


| liberately being a wee bit conscious 
| of her ability to write like the 
| Hebrew prophets. 


HE historical novel, since Shaw 

started his glorious debunking of 
history, has become a thing of joy 
and beauty to behold. No longer is 
it impossible romantic gilt and tinsel 
in which historical celebrities are 
blown up into impossible movie pro- 
portions of virtue, the events gar- 
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nished with the effluvia D. W. Griffith. | 
Nor is it a means for neurotic authors 
to let off their psychopathic vapors 
into the skins of the characters 
thereof; characters who cannot strike 
back from the grave. It has struck 
a splendid realistic medium, fit for 
civilized consumption, by virtue of 
modern psychology and directness. 

Heading our little list of blue rib- 
boners comes, of course, Lion Feucht- 
wanger. First on the list, of course, 
of his works, we would put “Power,” | 
that topping and unextinguishable | 
story of Jud Siiss and the depraved 
Duke of Wurrtemburg. No one prob-| 
ably will excel that novel for years | 
to come including the facile Feucht- 
wanger himself. 

Many, of course, will try. Mar- 
garet Irwin did fairly well with the 
story of Henrietta, daughter of the 
unfortunate Charles I, but a certain 
woodenness of expression over- 
shadows the genuine interest of her 
“Royal Flush.” Feuchtwanger has 
made a pretty good stab at it how- 
ever himself in his newest. It is the 
story of and is called, “Josephus.” 
Josephus, you will remember, if you 
are a faithful student of old Lady 
Britannica and have gotten as far as 
the Js, was the eminent Jewish 
historian who seems to have lost 
standing with his people by looking 
on and fiddling while the Temple in 
Jerusalem fell.. Although he made 
several good attempts at alibiing him- 
self, we understand he doesn’t stand 
so good today with the Cohens and 
the Goldbergs. Just the same, 
Feuchtwanger has pulled him from 
a forgotten and shameful grave, set 
him up at the old stand in the old 
days of Nero and Vespasian and 
made a considerable defence not to 
mention novel of his life and tortuous 
psychology and actions. By every 
means, read it. 





C. BAILEY has had his moments 

¢ in the past but “The Red Castle 

Mystery” is not one of them. It is 

no worse than most bloodletters and 
no better. 


L  HIRSHFIELD’S “Manhattan 
Oases” is a necessary handbook 
on the speakeasy. It provides a guide 
and counsellor to the pilgrim in 
search of a little whistle wetting, 
telling him where to go, what to 
drink there, how much to pay, and 
also provides an excellent likeness 
of the major domos in each place. 
Its only fault is that it’s far from 
complete (only mentioning 82 out of 
30,000 stiiben in New York) and is 
far too big to slip in your pocket for 
use as a practical Beer Baedeker. 
—TED SHANE 








An electric bridge 
table chat shuffles and deals 


It astonishes. It mystifies. It fabber- 
gasts. Tournament-scarred veterans 
pale, strong men faint, when first they 
behold whatmodern science has brought 
to bridge— Hammond’s new Electric 
Bridge Table, which shuffles and deals 
cards without benefit of human hands. 


It eliminates the manual shuffle. Elim- 
inates the manual deal. Never exposes 
a card. Never spills one on the floor. 
Always comes out even. And forever 
chushes that scathing rebuke, ‘‘ Can we 
get you a basket?’’ 


It sounds magical—but it’s electrical. 


You still bid, you still play, you still keep 
score. The Hammond Electric Bridge 








Slipin the deck. That starts the automatic, 
scientific shuffling and dealing. While you 
play one hand, the next is being made ready 


Table does the rest! After the hand, 
slip the deck into the shuffle-box on the 
side of the table. Each player picks out 
of the pocket in front of him the hand 
that has already been shuffled and dealt 
—and keeps right on going! 


—and while you’ re playing that one, the 
deck you’ve just inserted in the shuffler 
is miraculously being shuffled and dealt 
and wiil be ready! 


This is something very, very new—and 
a boon to serious-minded bridge players 


to whom shuffling and dealing is a pain 
in the hand. 


HAYMOND 


And on the other hand, the Hammond 
Electric Bridge Table is good-looking 
as well as useful. The table itself, reg- 
ulation size, is finished in walnut. The 
legs are sturdy enough to resist even the 








Here’s your new hand! The Hammond Elec- 
tric Bridge Table deals itintoa pocket in the 
side of the table—one in front of each player 


weight of fat Mr. Whoosis whose host- 
ess-panicking trick is to lean his whole 
self on a table and ponder his cards. It’s 
handsomely finished and the padded top 
is a pleasure to play on. 


The top lifts off—awed onlookers can 
watch the “works” at work. 


It plays no favorites, working just as well 
for the disciples of the Approach-Forc- 
ing system or the One Two-Three, as 
it does for the converts of the One- 
over-One. 


Be the first in your Bridge Club, Four- 
some, or neighborhood to spring a new 
Hammond Electric Bridge Table. It’s 
yours for the modest sum of $25. A 
more de /uxe model sells for $40. Hand 
yourself a thrill. See a demonstration 
at any high-class store where the newest 
in such things are sold. 


. Made and guaranteed by THE 
HAMMOND CLOCK COMPANY OF 
CuIcaGo, who also make Amer- 
ica’s finest Bichronous and Syn- 

- chronous electric clocks—for exam- 
bee ple, the popular Glenmora Model 
at $27.50—tax paid 


ELECTRIC 














BRIDGE TABLE 
IT SHUFFLES AND DEALS 
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WALDORF :ASTORIA 





Whatever else may amaze 


you about The Waldorf-Astoria, its chief wonder is 


the facilities for catering to every individual, 


his comfort and preference. 


1932 PRICES 





A HOP, SKIP 
AND A JUMP 


to Washington. A hop and a 
skip to Baltimore. Just a hop 
to Philadelphia. And so back 
to New York. 


127,000 persons have flown 
with Ludington in 2 years — an 
indication | that the “hop, skip 
and jump” method is practical 
as well as pleasant, clean and 
comfortable. 


Reservations, by phoning POSTAL TELEGRAPH 
or WESTERN UNION, at no extra cost. Or ct 
leading Hotels, Travel Bureaus and P. R. R. 
Ticket Offices. 


LUDINGTON AIRLINES 


Y He 





UR 





A YULETIDE GIFT OF 
GOOD TASTE FROM 
OLD VIRGINIA . 


Unusual,—and tremendously welcome, is the gift 
of BROMM’S—OLD VIRGINIA Fruit Cake. . 
deservedly famous; internationally renowned for 
over a Quarter Century,—typical of the Colonial 
days of the South. 
Be sure that you enjoy this famous Southern deli- 
cacy. In each cake is baked all the spell and 
spirit of a true Southern Christmas 
it has been copied—never duplicated. 

Neatly packaged in tin containers 
1 pound size—$1.00 2 pound size—$1.85 
4 pound size— 3.75 6 pound size— 5.50 

Delivered 
Place your orders now 


L. BROMM BAKING COMPANY 














RICHMOND, VIRGINIA 


<&j)\\ Better taste and after-taste 
to food . . 


A) 
e 
HALF VA? A»bott’s Bitters adds that 


PRICE: my certain some *thing ! Aids di- 
Send 25¢ in XN ee too! 


stamps for 5c 








To ginger ale. . 


ory —— 


P. 
Scisinere. Md. 





HIGH HAT 
(Continued from page 15) 


years, and gosh darn the expense! 
Instead of giving your sweet sister 
Parthenia a large Gotham hose full 
of magnolia, you will be able to draw 
generously from my own personally 
selected and recommended list of use- 
fully useless but pleasant knicknacks, 
and give till credit is restored. The 
liste: 


BERCROMBIE & FITCH, the Dealers 

in Tremendous Trifles have to 
offer: Self Winding Compact Travel- 
ing Clock, for lazy journeymen and 
sleepy time gals; $19.75 Remington 
Student’s Portable, for football 
players to write editorials de-em- 
phasising studies; Electric Lighted 
Specs (fit over glasses too), for 
grandma to see if there’s any left in 
the bottom of the bottle; Stein & 
Barrel Watch Chain—1919 on one 
end and 1933 on the other—carry a 
memento of the wettest dry period in 
history; Revolving Duck Shooter, in- 
door target practise for discontented 
wives; Five Star Final, the best bag- 
atelle board yet; Radio Keg, bring 
Rudy Vallee to your bar or game room 
(if you must bring him); Real- 
phones, for getting wrong numbers 
in your own home; Automatic Wind- 
ing Lighter—use the lighter and you 
wind the watch set in it; Steering 
Wheel Cigarette Case, for those who 
want to smoke while driving without 
having to search thru every pocket 
and putting the car up telephone 
poles; Electric Cig-A-Lite—press a 
button and get a lighted cigarette— 
for the lazy. 

Wash Up Kit, for those who wish 
to wash up on the road; Automatic 
Electric Cocktail Shaker—jit does 
everything but drink the drinks for 
you and pay the bootlegger; Ace 
High, homey edition of the Slot Ma- 
chine—money back if the winner 
will give it to you; Collar Button 
Box—handy if you don’t‘lose your 
buttons in the box itself; Game 
Compendium, includes forty games all 
in one—lose money in forty ways, 
think of it; Compact-Cigarette-Case- 
and-Watch all in one—to keep her 
from borrowing a lipstick, your cig- 
arettes and your watch; Kodak sized 
Portable Phonograph, just large 
enough to have a party in a kitchen- 
ette apt; Pocket Hand Warmer, for 
cold dates; French Taxi horn—blow 
this and watch them jump. 

Monogram Golf Balls, for Bill 
Hanemann who still plays with the 
one his great grandfather played 
with in Kilmarnock; Auto Overboots 
—slip ’em on in rumble seats and 
avoid frigid pedits; Skate Sails— 
cheap way of locomotion — freeze 
Main Street and sail to work; Man 





About Town Knife—place for beer 
opener, wine dittoer, caviar 


apt; Twin Ped Clock, has two faces 
enabling the wife to wake you and 
order you to work; Old Oaken 
Bucket—a keg worked like a well, 


churning you out a nice little snort | 


of life preserver fluid; Trick Beer 
Glasses—foam and all—for fooling 
the more simple minded of your 
friends; Duplicate Bridge Boards 
with Washable Scoring Pad—for big 
contractors who toil not but like to 
decorate fanny; Electric Speedway— 
a game of chance on a motorcycle 
track; Swivel Seat for Duck Hunters 
—for big business Nimroders—(no 
stenographer included). 


HILE from Hammacher Schlem- 
mer who have a nice big new 
store on West 57th Street thus mak- 
ing it unnecessary to pass thru 
Union Square and the Red Gauntlet, 
these: (Incidentally I met Mr. 
Schlemmer. He is no longer a gnome 
with a beard but has eaten his 
spinach and his nuxated iron and is 
now grown into a dapper and stal- 
wart American executive) 
Cork Puller—better than two pen 
knives and a lot of swearing; Silent 
Valet—hang all your clothes in one 
place and be able to find them in the 
morning; Controllo Egg Timer, rings 
a bell when eggy’s done; Tablecloth 
Clamp, for hosts troubled with guests 
who do the tablecloth yanking trick; 
Crumb Sweeper—Bissel up your 
crumbs if you still leave any on the 
table; Box for old Razor Blades— 
here you are, Scotland; Illuminated 
House Numbers—hey there, F.P.A.; 
“Do You Think You Can, I Bet You 
Can’t” Stein—a man sized dare and 
a man sized stein—capacity one qt. 
Pilsner; Lemon Slice Server — 
squeeze the pesky lemon on your fish 
without getting a shower; Cherry 
Pitter—if you will pit cherries; 
Toasting Fork, for marshmallow 
fiends—also makes a velly good back 
scklatcher; Smoke Consumers—fire 
eaters par excellence for hot and 
smoking parties; Shu-Saver, modern- 
ized shoe tree; Scurlock Kontainer- 
ctte—portable pantry for left overs 
at meals; Burns’ Orange & Grape- 
fruit Peelers —squirtless ways of 
dealing with the humid citrus; 
Lobster cracker—for the good that’s 
left in the claws; Roast Twister 
Arounder—turn the roast with a flick 
of the wrist and no tears; Cake 
Breaker—for cake-eaters; Edmund 
Top-off—actually and irresistably re- 
moves immovable tops to olive jars, 
etc.; Triplex Icetongs, for Frigid- 
arians. 
Back Pillow for the bath—sit in 
your tub and sleep, map campaigns, 
(Page 24, please) 
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dittoer, and latch key for someone’s | 








Broken | 
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A voice that 


light 


forever 


burning... 


stilled 


never 





NIGHT comes on and spreads a blan- 
ket of darkness upon sleeping cities 
and towns. Here and there a lone 
policeman. In the distance a clock 
tolling the hour. 

In the dark silence of the night, 
there is one light forever burning 

. . one voice that is never stilled. 
That light is the light in the tele- 
phone exchange. That voice is the 
voice of your telephone. 

A city without telephones would 
be a city afraid—a city of dread. 

For the telephone brings security. 
Its very presence gives a feeling of 
safety and nearness to everything. 
In times of stress and sudden need it 
has a value beyond price. In the 
business and social activities of 





a busy day it is almost indispensable. 

The wonder of the telephone is 
not the instrument itself but the 
system of which it is the symbol 

. . the system which links your 
own telephone with any one of 
eighteen million others in the 
United States and thirteen millions 
in other countries. 

Every time you use your tele- 
phone you have at your command 
some part of a country-wide net- 
work of wires and equipment, and 
as many as you need of a great army 
of specialists in communication. 

There are few, if any, aids to 
modern living that yield so much in 
safety, convenience and achieve- 
ment as your telephone. 












reaches a 400 yd. green. 


25 days to Christmas 


FOR HIM— 
A better Golf Game— 


One dozen 
new construction 


R KIN 
A score 5 to 8 strokes lower er built j was 
than average— ae ee 
A drive 7 to 12 yds. longer. PAI elk gre es 
A full second shot that 


$7.80 per doz. at your 
pro or dealer. 


John Wanamaker—New York-—Sole Distributors 
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lWILL SHE 


E.GCIVE HIM 


One. 


Wit she give him the one gift 

Wi will surely be used and en- 
joyed for all the years to come—a 
Rolls Razor. 


Produced in England, the home of 
the world’s best cutlery, a Rolls Razor 
stands alone as the “only one blade 
— ” that both strops and hones 
itse 


Tooled from tested Sheffield steel, 
finely tempered and hollow ground 
this one blade has real steel in its 
backbone giving it the necessary 
ay and elasticity to enjoy shav- 
ing the toughest bristles and never 
asking to be thrown in the discard. 
Properly handled it will give a life- 
time of perfect shaves. 


A gift that men take pride in pos- 

sessing. 
A Rolls is 
simplicity 
itself — just 
the one safe- 
ty blade and 
its handle. 


_ 


The one hollow 
ground blade 
stropped and 

tnitscase 


keeps ever keen. 


Im Rolls Razor Nickel Plated . . 

Gada models and kits up to 

For a smooth non-irritating lather, use Rolls 

Razor Shaving Soap oe “lock - — bowl. 

Lasts about 8 months. Price $1. 

For sale at the better shops ie the 

world. If your dealer cannot supply you send 
or money order and we will forward 

razor postpaid —* 

Lee & Schiffer. U. S. Distributors 
Dept. J 3, 305 oy 45th Street, New York City 


IRDILILS 
IRA\ZADIR 


Descriptive folder sent on request 
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eat or read; Fut-Shur Bath mat—no 
more slipping on the soap cake; En- 
velope sealer—seal your billets doux 
automatically; Electric Cig-A-Roll— 
roll your own luckies on the house 
circuit; Illuminated Pencils — see 
what you are writing; Stamp Box— 
keep stamps fresh and away from 
each other; Cigarette Globe—twist 
the hemisphere and an Old Gold falls 
out; Rubber Pitching Horseshoes, 
Gosh dang it; Dog Stocking —a 
stocking full of all the things Fido 
needs including fleas, if you insist 
upon them (Hammacher Schlemmer 
service) ; Mother’s Stocking, specially 
filled with a lot of things to make 
mom’s work easier in the kitchen—if 
she’s ever found there any more; 
Hammond Card Table with Auto- 
matic, Electric Card Shuffler and 
Dealer, for lazy foursomes; No Fog 
Preparation—for glasses and wind- 
shields in misty weather; Hangover 
Kit—everything it implies for pan- 
sies who can’t take it! 


ROM Lewis & Conger . . . Whole 

Fruit Juice Extractor—open your 
own Nedick Stand; Nu-way Auto- 
matic Potato Peeler—cuts ’em up 
too—what more can you ask, Norah; 
Shower Stool—sit down while you are 
taking a bath and think things over; 
Lightning Ice Breaker—crush those 
ice cubes, Rastus, and hurry that 
julep, yo Old Cunnel’s got a throat 
driern’ a Hoovah speech; Kanak Ice 
Box Odor Absorber—keeps the odor 
of the cheese from mingling with the 
herring; Illuminated Shaving Mirror 
—and would I like one; Toastmaster 
New Edition— positively guaran- 
tees no burnt toast even if you like 
it that way; Circulating Heater and 
Cooler—heats in winter and cools in 
summer, or vice versa if you are dif- 
ferent; Canape Parade—a thousand 
hors d’oeuvres recipes for your home 
made speakeasy table d’hote; Pepsal 
—a pepper and salter that never 
spills or clogs; Keep-A-Meal Hot, for 
husbands at extra inning ball games; 
Sesame Ice Tray Remover—whack 
the stuck ice tray with it and presto! 
it comes loose; Dandee Glass Holder 
and Ash Tray—fit it to bridge tables 
and keep the cards dry and the 
players wet; Beer Barrel Bars—a 
wheelable aboutable bar made on the 
shape Mr. Ruppert adores; Bristleless 
Clothes Brush—operates by friction 
and very efficiently thank you. 

Well that’s all and I hope you have 
a Merry Christmas. This year I'd 
just as soon the Cadillac company 
sent me a Cadillac. Otherwise, if 
you’re worried what to get me—I’ll 
take one of everything mentioned 
above. —JUDGE JR. 
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a ae DIES 

- AMERICA 
aaiasho ln 
Ndsi MOTOR LINER 


JAN. 7th. 


Leaves New Y ork—Visiting 
Martinique 
Curacao 
Panama 
Havana 


Trinidad 
Venezuela 
Jamaica 


] 97. 


and 
up . 
a Later Cruises 


JAN. 27—FEB. 17— 
MAR. 10 





6 Day New Year's Cruise to 
Bermuda—Dec. 28th 
Rate: From $72.50—Book now 


Soinexpensive. . . six delightful days 
in a floating country club loung- 
ing on wide decks, playing games, 
dancing, entertainments. The Kungs- 
holm is noted for her comfortable 
staterooms and marvelous cuisine. 











Ask your tourist agent for illustrated 
plan and particulars. 


SWEDISH AMERICAN LINE 


21 STATE STREET NEW YORK 








LEG-o-MATIC | 























FOR THE MODERN 
Automatic table... All 
legs open and close with 
one motion .. . Compact, 
comfortable folding 
chairs have the appear- 
ance of real chairs. 
RIGID -:- SIMPLE 

BEAUTI FUL 

Seld At Leading Department or Furniture Stores 

LORRAINE METAL MFG. CO., 352 FOURTH AVE., 
NEW YORK, WN. Y. 

















NOT 
HOUSE- t 
BROKEN, 


We call him Scotty. When your guests put cig- 
arettes in the ash tray—and pat Scotty's head, he'll 
raise his little hind leg and—PUT OUT TH® 
CIGARETTE! Convenient water sack inside Scotty 
is easily filled. At last a canine’s most inconvenient 
habit has been turned into a practical and extremely 
funny use! Scotty mounted on ash tray—both in 
attractive bronze finish. 

Scotty may be had for 
$1.50 postpaid. Money back 
if not completely satisfied. 
Remit to 


L 
$1.50 
each, delivered 
HOME GADGETS 





Dept.7 200 Fifth Ave. New York City 
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great masters, but occasionally a 
play occurs that is difficult to explain. 

Two of our leading experts were 
playing as partners and apparently 
having difficulty in agreeing upon 
the best declaration for the combined 
hands. The dealer bid and rebid the 
Heart suit, but his partner finally 
secured the contract at four Spades 
which he succeeded in making by 
very good play. 

During the play, dummy noticed 
that his partner held four Hearts 
headed by the Queen and was just a 
bit peeved at the insistent rescuing. 

“What’s the big idea in taking me 
out when you have such good support 
for my suit?” he asked with some 
heat. 

“Well, you see, partner,” came the 
conciliatory response, “I happened to 
notice the King of your suit in the 
hand of your left-hand opponent— 
wholly inadvertently of course—and 
I thought it would be better for me 
to play the deal’ 

And the reply was delicious. 

“What do you think is the matter 
with my eyesight? Do you think 
I’m blind?” 


Something to Grind 


LEXINGTON traveling man vouches 

for this one: A native of the 
Eastern Kentucky “hills,” made rich 
overnight by royalties from an oil 
well leased on his property, offered 
the members of his family anything 
they expressed a desire to have. The 
daughter asked for a new dress. The 
son said he’d like to own a Blue Grass 
farm. The wife “lowed” if he could 
“stand that much,” that she’d take a 
new axe, as the “old one was gittin’ 
powerful dull.” 

—Louisville Leader. 





Original Drawings 
From JUDGE 


Judge has on hand several hundred 
original drawings, many of which 
can be purchased for as little as one 
or two dollars. 

These include pen and ink, wash, 
water color, oil, pastel, charcoal and 
pencil sketches by well known 
American and foreign artists. 

These drawings have all been pub- 
lished, are suitable for framing, and 
make unusual and very acceptable 
Christmas gifts. 

This collection can be seen and 
selections made at your leisure any 
weekday between 9 and 5, at the 
editorial offices of Judge, 18 East 
48th Street (Corner of Madison 
Avenue). - 

Or we will send drawings C. O. D. 
to out-of-towners who write us, stat- 
ing what type of drawing is pre- 
ferred, and the number of originals 
desired. 
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Coming to New York? 


Then consider the 1.000 room Hotel 
Croydon as an excellent place to live 
transiently or permanently. It offers 


these advantages: 


Splendid location a few steps 
from Central Park, Fifth Ave- 
nue, Metropolitan Museum, 
busses, subways, hospitals, fine 
schools, churches and only 15 
minutes shopping 
theatrical districts. 


from and 


Apartments of one to eight 
rooms, furnished or unfurnished 
by day, month or year from $4 
daily, $100 monthly. 

Sun roof and children’s play- 
room (with attendants) free for 
use of guests. Beautiful restau- 
rant and private dining rooms. 


Booklet J on request 


fintel Croydon 


12 BAST 86th STREET 
NEW YORK 
BUtterfield 8-4000 


UNDER DIRECTION OF WILBUR T. EMERSON 
























HE finishing touch to 
the perfect cocktail! 
French and Italian styles 
of Vermouth. At good 
dealers everywhere. 








Ye ur dig nalure - 


TO SERVE yYOU BETTER! 





You register at some hotel—and go about 
your »pusiness. But—what happens in an 
emergency ? You’re a stranger in a 
strange city. You have no time to answer 
personal questions—to establish yourself. 
Why chance finding yourself in a compli- 
cated position when you come to Chicago? 
Write us on your letterhead for a Knicker- 
bocker PREFERRED GUEST CARD. You 
become—at once—a known and recognized 
personality. Your signature will help us 
serve you better. 


Chicago’s ms OTEL 
KNICKERBOCKER 


Walton Place (East of Michigan Bivd.) 



































LIVE IN THE NEW 
SMART CENTER OF 
NEW YORK 


800 sunny, outside rooms. Every room with 
bath, shower and radio. Adjacent to Grand 
Central and B & O Bus Terminal... only a 
‘few minutes from Pennsylvania Station. In 
the midst of the theatrical district and the 
fashionable shops. 


Nothing finer in hotel accommodations 
at these rates 


SINGLE ROOMS from $2.50 to $5 per day 
Weekly from $15.00 
DOUBLE ROOMS from $3.50 to $6 per day 
Weekly from $21.00 
Oscar W. Richards, Resident Manager 


FaD EEE 
REDON ECE AGE 


Lexington Ave., 49th to 50th Sts., N. Y. 
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What a 


whaleofa 
differencetheword 


COCKTAIL 
makes! 


What, no sauce for your meat, no 
seasoning for your salad? By 
Gad, suh, then flavor’s gone, so 
necessary to really enjoy the good 
things we eat. 

There’s the reason why plain to- 


mato juice is so woefully lacking 
in appeal. Insist on College Inn 


Tomato Juice Cocktail, and you | 


get flavor; a zestful tang that marks 
the thorough-bred favorite. 


One taste tells why we call it To- 
mato Cocktail; one taste proves 
College Inn is surely more than 
mere tomato juice! Full-flavored, 
full-bodied, full of vitamins— 


yours for a better tomato drink! 


College Inn 


THE ORIGINAL 
TOMATO JUICE 
COCKTAIL 


Co.titece INN Foop Propvucts Co. 
Hotel Sherman, Chicago . 415 Greenwich St., New York 








THE THEATRE 
(Continued from page 16) 


| the effect we got was less a life of 


Carry than a night off from theatre- 
going. After each of the many 
scenes there was a blackout that per- 
sisted for long minutes and at due 
intervals there were ent?’ actes so 
lengthy that one could have smoked 
two or three Corona Eleganto Super- 
bissimos, to say nothing of a pack 
of Luckies, with the result that by 
the time the next scene or act showed 
itself, no one could remember what 
the antecedent scene or act had been 
about. Carry’s life, as a conse- 
quence, seemed to have been made 
up chiefly of vacations. In the name 
réle, Miss Esther Dale gave a very 
good performance, as did Leslie 
Adams in the role of Carry’s second 
spouse. 

“Incubator,” by the MM. Lyman 
and Bohnen, was jitney Wedekind 
dealing with a state training school 
for boys. It approximated zero. 


| “The Surgeon,” by Anthony Young, 
| which 


lasted a day or two, was 
dreadful rubbish. “Tell Her the 
Truth,” an English musical show, 
was so awful that, in the audience’s 
headlong rush to get out of it all at 
the end of the first act, two of my 
colleagues suffered broken legs. I 
was lucky. I got only a fractured 
shoulder-blade. “The Girl Outside,” 
by the MM. Hodges and Merwin, 
which remained on view for a night 
and a day, was the kind of thing that 
starts business booming in the neigh- 
borhood speakeasies by 9:30. 

Then there was “Camille,” with 
Miss Lillian Gish as Marguerite. 
Since anything I might write of that 
most. lovely and charming woman 
would be, and quite properly, open 
to the suspicion of prejudice, I shall 
preserve my reputation for uninflu- 
enced criticism by remaining silent 
and leaving critical decision to my 
esteemed and personally less pre- 
disposed confréres. 


Nathan’s Opinions 


“Dinner at Eight’”—(Music Box)—Kaufman 
and Ferber gallop after some of the easy Vicki- 
os money with a pale paraphrase of “Grand 

otel."’ 

“Another Language” (Booth)—The intelli- 
gently amusing comedy hangover from last 
season. 

“Vanities” (Broadway)—Some fairly enter- 
taining revue moments and devoid of much of 
the previous vulgarity. 

“Success Story” (Elliott)—A highly praised 
slice of dramatic claptrap by John Howard 
Lawson. 

“Dangerous Corner” (Empire)—One of the 
season's better plays. I commend it to your 
attention. 

“Ballyhoo of 1932” (44th Street) — Your 
favorite critic can’t see anything in it, although 
one of its authors, the M. Anthony, is a good 
friend of his. 

“Of Thee I Sing” (46th Street)—The king- 
pin of American musical shows. 

“Flying Colors’? (Imperial)—Poor revue pro- 
duced by Max Gordon, shame on him. 

“Mademoiselle” (Playhouse)—Fair diversion. 
A French comedy by Deval that has had some 
of the juice adapted out of it. 

“Americana” (Shubert) — The sketches are 
dull, but some of the other items are not so_bad. 

“Musie in the Air” (Alvin)—Jerome Kern 
again, hence delight to the car and an enjoyable 
evening. 


26 























46th STREET, WEST OF BROADWAY 


OZZIE NELSON 


and his 
Columbia Broadcasting Orchestra 
* 


EDDIE JACKSON 


of Clayton, Jackson & Durante 
- 


CHAZ CHASE 


Star of Earl Carroll Vanities 


BRILLIANT NEW REVUE 


40 Gorgeous Girls 


$ 1 50 DE LUXE 
—_— DINNER 

NO COVER CHARGE 

For Reservations, Phone 
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MOVIES 
(Continued from page 19) 


that movies are better than they ever 
have been, my friends; that they 
have, in fact, taken up where they so 
regrettably left off: at “The Birth 
of a Nation.” 

We have by now seen several 
prison pictures, and some of the at- 
mospheric scenes in I Am a Fugitive 
may seem dull to you. However, 
there is an honest humor in this job 
which gathers force because you 
know, long before the prison board 
sends the hero back to the chain 
gang, that the producers meant their 
story to be real and uncompromising 
and, familiar or not, it is this honesty 
which makes parts of the picture 
gruesome and shocking indeed. 

As a whole, the production lacks a 
good focus, it has ordinary enough 
writing but all these things are sub- 
ordinated to the fact that the sub- 
ject matter—something which always 
was wrong with Hollywood’s prod- 
ucts during the past decade—is 
timely, real, true and impressive. 


BEGAN to tire of Edward G. Robin- 

son during the third act of the 
play, the Brothers Karamazov, and by 
now I have seen enough of him to 
last me, my children and their off- 
spring, for the extent of our natural 
lives. Shoved into prominence by a 
good movie he continues to drag his 
feet, posture and rant and mouth his 
words in a lazy continuance of the 
role of Little Caesar, regardless of 
what he is supposed to be doing. 

A very good story has been squan- 
dered on him this time, a story which 
had limitless possibilities, a faithful 
narration of Silver Dollar Tabor, the 
Denver millionaire. The history of 
the man who built the biggest opera 
house West of the Mississippi has 
been compressed into long speeches 
delivered with great function and 
self-satisfaction by Mr. Robinson. 
Yet, what plot there is has been built 
in surprisingly good taste. And here 
again we have a locale and characters 
set in native soil. And the charac- 
ters are well done considering the 
fact that the cast had to overcome 
Mr. Robinson’s able characterization 
of Little Caesar dressed in gay 
ninety costume, and unless you are 


as tired of Mr. Robinson’s face as I! 
am, I think you will find this movie | 


not without charm and pathos and 


novelty. 


F lat Taste? Add Abbott’s Bitters to 
ginger ale. 50c bottle for only 25c! 
Box 44, Baltimore, Md.—Advt. 
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wc lort Shelb 


Plas Fort Shelby’s appointments and remark- 


able standard of service have won the unremitting 
praise and esteem of women traveling alone or 
with children. Women’s guest rooms are espe- 
cially equipped with electrical connections for 
curling irons and dressing tables with adjustable 
lights. q Guests may confidently leave children 
in the custody of thoroughly trained maids if they 
desire to shop . . . attend the theatre . . . or meet 
business appointments. 4q You'll be particularly 
delighted, too, with Hotel Fort Shelby's enviable 
location in the heart of Detroit's shopping, theatre, 
financial, insurance and wholesale districts. No 
other large hotel is so near the railway terminals, 
airports and steamship piers. 900 units ... all 
equipped with servidor 

and private bath. Rooms 

as low as $2.50 per 

day ... suites $8.00 

and upwards. 

Motorists are relieved of their auto- 

mobiles at the door without service 

charge. Write for free road map, and 


copy of “Aglow with Friendliness,” 


our uniqueand fascinating magazine. 


“AGLOW WITH FRIENDLINESS” 
E. J. BRADWELL, Managing Director 


DETROIT 
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The Salvation Army Slogan 
During The Past Months 
Has Been — 


HUNGER 
KNOWS NO 
HOLIDAY 


_— a Winter during which 
greater demands than ever before were 
made upon the organization by the poor and 
needy, the war against poverty and distress 
was resolutely carried on from over 2,000 
centers throughout the Summer. Thousands 
of homes were saved from disaster. . . . 


DURING THE PAST YEAR OVER 
FIFTEEN MILLION APPLICA- 
TIONS FOR ASSISTANCE 
WERE MET 


ie Winter comes with increased 


cries for aid from the victims of unem- 
ployment and other ills. The Salvation 
Army forms the shock troops of social wel- 
fare. It meets the first impact of human 
need. Its capacity for succor lies in the 
generosity of its friends . . . - 


HELP US TO THE LIMIT “OF | 


YOUR ABILITY 
Mail Your Contribution: Today To: 


COMMANDER 
EVANGELINE BOOTH 


NATIONAL HEADQUARTERS OF 
THE SALVATION ARMY 
120 West 14th Street 
New York, N. Y. 


or, if you prefer, to your local resident 
officer. Gifts may be allocated to any 
Specific purpose or district. 








opened the door. 


| is only his shadow.” 


Mistress Pepys’ Journal 
(Continued from page 11) 
whose armoire was inscribed, “Mis- 
trust all enterprises which require 
new clothes.” Nor was my state of 
mind greatly titivated by going for 
a second fitting on my Bogarra eve- 
ning dress, a sartorial stage in which 
Helen of Troy herself, surrounded 
by full length mirrors and illumined 
by fierce lights, would look as if she 
had just stepped from Ellis Island 
in an ecru canvas sack supplied by 
the Government. But I was mighty 
thankful that I had chosen so serv- 
iceable a stuff for the piéce de resis- 
tance of my winter wardrobe, having 
last night pitied poor Marge Boothby, 
who, in gorgeous but perishable vel- 
vet, was obliged to sit on a copy of 
“Country Life” when a shift at the 
bridge table assigned her to a cane- 
seated chair. All the afternoon 
shopping for chintz to cover Samuel’s 
arm chair, and then home to my 
chaise-longue and “Mr. Reeder Re- 
turns,” a piece of good which I am 
thankful was not interred with Ed- 
gar Wallace’s bones. Spare-ribs with 
grilled oranges, fried cabbage, etc., 
for dinner, very fine, and afterwards 
to the playhouse to see “Music in the 
Air,” Jerome Kern’s new and melo- 
dious operetta. So home and to bed, 
during the preparation for which 
Sam did deliver himself of the reflec- 
tion that in the application of lip- 


| stick, a woman should always stop 


when she thinks she hasn’t quite 
enough, because she always will have. 


Last Month’s Rebus Mystery 
Y two little dogs have departed 
from their happy home and 

nobody knows why they went away. 
Everything has been turned upside 
down in order to learn their hiding 
place but they can not be found. 
Please give us your help. ELSIE. 
EE 
No Substance 
MUST see your husband!” snapped 
the rent collector to the lady who 
“Is he in?” 

“No,” said the woman, “he’s not.” 

“But I can see his shadow,” ex- 

claimed the collector. 

“Yes,” she smiled sweetly; “but it 

—Tit Bits. 


ENTISTS are searching for a 


slogan for their profession. 
What about “Be true to your teeth, 


or they will be false to you?” 


—Everybody’s Weekly. 


74 Ss 
om 


For Better Taste..add Abbott’s Bitters 
to ginger ale. Send 25c for 50c bottle! 
Box 44, Baltimore, Md.—Advt. 
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DETROIT’S 


FINEST UPTOWN HOTEL 


+ + is near the General 
s, Fisher and New 


Center Buildings, 


koh aels 


also 


automobile plants. 


A courteous thoughtful staff 


Excellent Cuisine 


Luxurious rooms at $3.00 per day. 


THE 
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ovr Ls 53 


18 EAST 48 
STREET 


Between Fifth and Madison Aves. 
1 Block from Radio City 


IMMEDIATE 
POSSESSION 


300 TO 4500 
SQUARE FEET 


REDUCED RENTALS 


GRESHAM REALTY CO., INC 
18 EAST 48TH STREET, N. Y. © 
TELEPHONE: WI 2 - 6200 








c for 6 Months 
Offer 


National Sportsman has 


Introductory 





NATIONAL 
SPORTSMAN 


for 32 years been 4 
leader in the outdoor 
field. Its pages today 
are more interesting, 
and valuable than ever 
You will find each copy 
crammed full of hunt 
ing, fishing, camping 
and trapping stories and 
pictures, valuable infor 
mation about guns, 
rifles, fishing tackle, 
game law changes, best 
places to fish and hunt, 


ete. To introduce Na 
tional Sportsman we wil! 
= send it to you for 


months for only 25c. 














Clip this advertisement and mail to- 

gether with 25c in stomps or coin todas. 
National Sportsman, 119 Transit Bldg., 
Boston, Mass. 
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Just to be 


Your Unseen Guests 


GOLD 


DECEMBER 


HE plan for Golden Rule Week 

this year enables even those 
with limited incomes to welcome 
these unseen guests who ask so 
piteouslyfor a place at your table. 
At the least possible sacrifice you 
now cando your part to help them 
weather what many believewillbe 
the crucial year of the depression. 


Acommitteeof leading household 
economists has prepared a series 
of. menus and recipes to be used 
each day during Golden Rule 
Week. Tempting and appetizing, 


during 


11TH TO 18TH, 


they will provide a family of five 
with adequate sustenance for an 
entire week at a maximum cost of 
$8.88. The saving from your usual 
table budget will make it easy to 
follow the dictates of your heart 
toward alleviating the suffering of 
the less fortunate. 


A48-pageillustrated booklet con- 
taining the 21 menus, with tested 
recipes and valuable supplemen- 
tary information will be sent free 
of charge. Just sign and mail the 
coupon— TODAY. 


1932 
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“— 


GOLDEN RULE 
ECONOMY 
MENUS 


make giving a delight 
Send for them! 


Golden Rule Foundation, 

60 E. 42nd St., New York, N. Y. 
Please send me illustrated booklet 
containing 21 Golden Rule Economy 
Menus, with tested recipes. I under- 
stand that there is to be no charge 
for this. ~ 
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tells how to 


Change 


the 


(olor 
w 
BLUE 


e MONDAYS 
LMER RIDGWAY come to me 


one day and sez: “‘Lem, here she 

is Monday and you sittin’ around whit- 
tlin’ and whistlin’ and smilin’. I don’t 
understand it,” he sez. ‘‘It ain’t nature 
fer a man to be happy on Monday.” 
**Elmer,” I sez, and I looked him in 
the eye,“‘there’s a lot of fine points about 
Monday that the average man don’t 
think about. Fer instance, you take 
Sunday, the day that holds the weeks 
apart. Out you go. You snap up a hot 
dog here and grab off an ice cream 
cone there; you are stuffin’ down pea- 
nuts and soda water and suckin’ on 
candy, not to mention breakfast, din- 
ind supper. Elmer, it’s your gal- 

” around on Sunday that makes 
.:Londay what she is. You git yourself 
a littie box of these chocolate tablets’ 
—and I showed him the box—‘‘and 
next Monday you'll be whistlin’ and 
whittlin’ and smilin’ same as I am.” 


Che 


It “‘just ain’t nature” for people to be un- 
happy. And so many times, overeating and 
under-exercising,—and failing to keep “reg- 
ular,”—have a lot to do with it. 

Folks who don’t forget to take an Ex-Lax 
or two now and then find that it’s a practice 
that’s “‘mighty, mighty important” in keeping 
healthy and happy. 

Ex-Lax is ‘“‘that little chocolate tablet” 
which has been used with great success by 
man, woman and child for over a quarter of 
acentury. Ex-Lax is safe, gentle—yet effec- 
tive. It does not gripe. It does not embar- 
rass. Every druggist sells and recommends 
it. loc, 25c and soc. 

Or send for free sample. Ex-Lax, Inc., Dept. 
Ji22, P.O. Box 170, Times Plaza Station, 
Brooklyn, N. Y. 


Keep ‘“‘regular’’ with 


EX-LAX 


The Chocolated Laxative 








Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 277 





Vi 


5 «je 8, 9 


IO, fil 


iS O] 1 


15, 











= 








K 








04 






























































2) 








































































































0 








\. 
' 





a 
~~ 

















A, 


j 























Wa 





6-7 





A 























vi 


Horizontal 


1. The present time. 
. Christmas hangovers. 
. A Forgotten Man. 


. A fellow with a mechanical turn of mind. 


. Peer’s mom, 
. A Kelly. 
- What the Scotch call 


21. Top of the gullet. 
22. Scrambled m n x 


3. Your poor old Uncle. 


. The service of this won't always please you. 


. This can never be on 


. My. how these hate bores. 
. The word of a Quaker. 
29. This is pure and simple. 


. Enjoys a sin. 


. “Warm a seat, please.’ 
. This is always being followed by a Dame. 


. Reel maker. 


. He can hand you an awful tanning (plur.). 
. Lit up like a Christmas Tree. 
. The holiest things hanging around this Xmas. 


. Dug in and dug out. 


. The original arrow collarer. 
2. Boys, did she have plenty in the old days! 
. What she rode in and from. 


, African canary. 
. Irish saxophone. 


. One little thing and another 
. What to say when your host po 


(etc). 




















Submitted by Peggy Shane, Ridgefield, Conn. 


24. Hedged with moss. 
. Horse caviar. 
. Before. 
. A woman’s duster. 
. Mind. 


. Mixups. 


relations. . Don’t change. 


their close 
3. If you’re in 
me 


to anything. . Open work. 


. Belonging to a little 
2. Sea leg. 


’ . Wet uprisings. 

. Holesome product. 

. It’s the Dobbs. 

. Dry like the U. S. A 
. His very name puts t 
. Parks the bones. 


do down chimneys. 
An old standby. 
57. 
58. A sticker. 
60. Note this. 
62. Quiggly Lollipops. 


(sing.). 63. Kraut Assimilators. 


urs. 


. Less decorated with outer peelings. 
. The higher these are the fewer (abbr.). 


. Expect an uprising from this in April. 


. The end of the Hoover chicken. 


. O.K., senorita. 
5. Nosey Internes. 


. A toothsome morsel for your canines 


LIMLIIS 


7. An article constantly used in Germany. 
. He used this to forge a name for himself. 
. This is positively brilliant. 


j1. Noisy cheap dogs are 


always doing this. 


i4. What long sentences are composed of. 


. Siamese Packards. 


Vertical 


. Book section. 
2. Sheer nonsense 
ing. 
. Tomorrow’s suckers. 
. Did you know half o 


about 


women’s understand- 


five is four? 


5. The last word in Jerusalem. 


3. Take into camp. ” 
. Twixt. 


. How to start attacking. 


. Feminine handball. 


. A child that needs smartening. 
. This doesn’t amount to much. 
. This carries very little weight. 


. A burning problem on 
. Filled with groceries. 
20. Empire State story. 


30 


Xmas night. 


. A pedestrian’s dangerous ways 


(abbr.) 


. The brains of a cigar store Indian. 
Appropriate cloak for Christmas. 
this you're in the wet move- 


nt. 
. This usually has a pressing engagement. 
. Something on the house for Santa. 


Abraham. 


1-7 
3. It’s in the bag this Dec, 24th. 


hem to sleep in D. C. 


What Walter Winchells playing Santa Claus 


This falleth the first of the month. 


Solution of Puzzle No. 275 


S 





J 


ial | VY =" 


a 


Judge’s Crossword Puzzle No. 278 











Q 5 [6 


& A 





7 4 70) |' 











g 


5 
=) 











& 











9 
2 















































“tl 


h 
































































































































ic 








T3 




















= 


us 


See ee ESR 





‘ 























Horizontal 


. Fast time. 
5. A boomaéng business. 


Turns. 


. If this gets off to a bad start it will give 


you malaria. 


13. A famcy edge. 


An opening to drop a little coin. 


}. Dhere’s a king after this in China. 
7. The old scholastic fight for equality’ 
9. Spanish moss. 
. The last piece of cheese. 
. This one may knead you sorely. 
2. Carnation plant. 
3. How to start a revolution. 
5. Future big real estate inheritors. 
- Pilot’s license (init.). 
- Poets sell these short. 
. A ship yard. 
- This is where the best is like the worst. 
34. The only drive some golfers have. 
3. Where mules get shot. 
8. They shrink from getting soaked. 
. Trim. 
. You'll have to come down to do this. 
2. Boyle’s + 30. 
3. This covers the works. 
t. Something easier to get under than over 
. You're warm. 
. We revert to type here. 
48. What bachelor friends do for meals. 
- The safest place to write love letters. 
2. Favorite pronoun after “pay.” 
3. Describing the wreck of ages. 
o4. Shot for a dyspeptic. 
. Unenjoyment relief. 


A stopper of free speech. 


2. What keeps inferfor political timber alive? 
5. The first thing about an iron in the fire. 
56. Roasts. 
7. Apple squeezer. 
68. One of a billful. 

. Exercises. 

. Left at sea. 

2. A title holder. 

- He ate up his act in the circus maximus. 


A church recess. 


Vertical 


1. The way love will find. 

~. How historians divide their time. 

3. These always make their bid on diamonds. 
. We'd double this, but it would be so long. 

». English court mops. 

- Calling cards. 

4 An old buggy buffalo. 


Cause. 


. This may go cuckoo in the course of time. 
. a is always being stuck in Spanish rings. 


u way, as in hoarding and boarding. 
When people take these up they can’t let 
them drop. 


Submitted by T. H. Merriman, Tonopah, Nev. 


14. Get these out to clean your suit. 
. You may get in out of this, among other 
things. 
. That's the whole size of it. 
. A female Guest. 


26. What the six-year-old Lizzie ran on. 


. This one batted .000 in the I. Q. League. 

. A bit of fancy work. 

. How the loquacious barber got his cus- 
tomer’s ear. 

. Puts over a good deal. 

. Amscray. 

. On the spot. 

. What a dentist hands you for a laugh. 

. Don’t you believe it. 

. Pole vault. 

. In a worse depression than ever 

. They’re toasted. 

. Unit of Saline distillation. 

. Cocoanut drops. 

. How they had to get her before she got it 
over. 

. A long halt. 

3. To be drowned in the red sea. 

. Square up with. 

. This will never make good. 

. Cleo’s young-man river. 

. A.E.F. punk slicker. 

. Hi-hatitudes (Ritz-pects to Mr. Machamer). 

. Name of a guy loved equally with mud. 

. Tapper of the community chest (init.). 

. Ma’s remote control. 


Solution of Puzzle No. 276 
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A GIFT | 


that warms a 
man’s heart... 


for only 71" 


(A $1.90 Value) 


Here’s your answer to “What shall I give 
the men folks?” 


Ask any tobacco dealer for the Edge- 
worth Tobacco and Pouch Combination 
—the biggest $1.00 bargain you ever saw 
for pipe smokers. It consists of a four- 
ounce vacuum-packed tin of Edgeworth 
Ready-Rubbed Smoking Tobacco and a 
new Edgeworth Ready-Zip combination 
tobacco uch. Also one dozen pipe 
cleaners. This pouch is made of strong, 
durable material, is a beautiful tobacco 
brown color, has a strong zip fastener and 
has a pocket for tobacco and a separate 
compartment for a pipe. Just fits a man’s 
pocket and keeps his tobacco in good con- 
dition. The pouch was made to sell at 
$1.50 and the tin of Edgeworth sells for 
40 cents. The price of this “Edgeworth 
Tobacco and Pouch Combination” is 
$1.00. Ie is our way of interesting more 

ipe smokers in Edgeworth—$1.90 value 
or $1.00. If your men folks smoke, here 
is your chance to please them. 


Ask the nearest tobacco dealer for the 
“Edgeworth Tobacco and Pouch Combi- 
nation.” The tin of Edgeworth and the 
pouch are dy om together‘in an attractive 
carton with Christmas decorations in gay 
colors. Remember the price—only $1.00. 


If the tobacco dealer cannot supply you, 
send to us direct—$1.00 for each “‘Edge- 
worth Tobacco and Pouch Combination” 
—and we will ship, all charges prepaid, 
to any address you supply. Send your list 
of friends and your card for each and we 
will gladly take care of as many shipments 
as you direct. Address Larus & Bro. Co., 
117 South 22d Street, Richmond, Va. 


EDGEWORTH | 





SMOKING TOBACCO 





GEOGRAPHY 


RETAIL PRICE...$3.75 


AND THESE ARE THE PEOPLE WHO LIVE IN THE WORLD WE LIVE IN 
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T SOUNDS incredible, but nevertheless it is 

true. If everybody in this world of ours were 

six feet tall and a foot and a half wide and 
a foot thick (and that is making people a little 
bigger than they usually are), then the whole 
of the human race (and according to the 
latest available statistics there are now nearly 
2,000,000,000 descendants of the original Homo 
Sapiens and his wife) could be packed into a 
box measuring half a mile in each direction. 
That, as I just said, sounds incredible, but if 
you don’t believe me, figure it out for yourself 
and you will find it to be correct. 


If we transported that box to the Grand 
Canyon of Arizona and balanced it neatly on the 
low stone wall that keeps people from breaking 
their necks when stunned by the incredible 
beauty of that silent witness of the forces of 


Eternity, and then called little Noodle, the 
dachshund, and told him (the tiny beast is very 
intelligent and loves to oblige) to give the 


unwieldy contraption a slight push with his soft 


brown nose, there would be a moment of crunch- 
ing and ripping as the wooden planks loosened 
stones and shrubs and trees on their downward 
path, and then a low and even softer bumpity- 
bumpity-bump and a sudden splash when the 
outer edges struck the banks of the Colorado 
River. 

Then silence and oblivion! 

The human sardines in their mortuary chest 
would soon be forgotten. The Canyon would go 
on battling wind and air and sun and rain as 
it has done since it was created. The world 
would continue to run its even course through 
the uncharted heavens. The astronomers on dis- 








tant and nearby planets would have noticed nothing out 
of the ordinary. A century from now, a little mound 
densely covered with vegetable matter, would perhaps in- 
dicate where humanity lay buried. 


And that would be all. 


Van Loon opens his epic story of Mother 
Earth—a book that will make an Olympian 
of its every reader, old and young; but 

Olympians chastened to humility by what it so 
magnificently unfolds. For from its first pages 
we realize how babyish are our present notions 
of Mother Earth. The book contains 163 charac- 
teristic drawings by the author, many of them 
in full color. 


WHY THIS BOOK I$ OFFERED FREE TO NEW MEMBERS 


great many readers who have intended in the past 
to join it, and have neglected to do so through pure 
oversight. This offer is made, frankly, to overcome that 
procrastination by making it really worthwhile for such 
persons not to delay longer. We suggest simply that you 
send the postcard below to get full information as to what 
the Club does for book-readers, and then decide once for 
all whether or not you want to join. Are you aware, for 
instance, that as a member you are not obliged to take a 
book every month; nor are you ever obliged to take the 
specific book-of-the-month chosen by the judges. You may 
~—_ it or not, as you please, after reading the judges’ pre- 
publication report about it. Nor do you have to pay any 
fixed sum to be a member of the Club—there are no dues, 
no fees, no fixed charges of any kind. You simply pay the 
regular retail price for such books as you decide to buy. 
What then is the advantage of joining? 
There are many: first, under the unique book-dividend 
policy of the Club, for every dollar its members spend on 


"Te Book-of-the-Month Club knows that there are a 


One y | the 163 drawings Mr. Van 
Loon bimself bas made for his book, 
22 of them in full calieiodl g00 

example, this, of Van Loon’s method 
of picturing the earth not as a simple 
surface, but in three dimensions. 


books they receive back on the average (based on 1931 and 
1932 figures to date) over 50% in the form of free books. 
Moreover, without a penny of expense, through the reports 
of the judges you are kept completely and authoritatively 
informed about all the important new books, so that you 
can choose among them with discrimination, instead of 
having to rely upon advertising and hearsay. Equally impor- 
tant, the system really ensures that you will read the par- 
ticular new books you are anxious not to miss. 


Surely, within the next year, the distinguished judges of 
the Club will choose as the book-of-the-month or recom- 
mend as alternates, at least a few books that you will be 
very anxious not to miss and which you will buy anyway. 
Why not—by joining the Club—make sure you get these in- 
stead of missing them, which so often happens; get the 
substantial advantages the Club affords (such as the book- 
dividends mentioned, if nothing else), and at the same time 
get a copy of VAN LOON’S GEOGRAPHY, free. Send the coupon 
below, for more complete information as to how the Club 
operates. 


BOOK-OF-THE-MONTH CLUB INC. 

386 Fourth Avenue. New York, N. Y. 

Please send me, without cost, a booklet outlining how 
the Book-of-the-Month Club operates. This request in- 
volves me in no obligation to subscribe to your service. 






































AND THESE ARE THE PEOPLE WHO 
LIVE IN THE WORLD WE LIVEIN... 


T SOUNDS incredible, but nevertheless it 

is true. If everybody in this world of ours 

were six feet tall and a foot and a half wide 
and a foot thick (and that is making people a 
little bigger than they usually are), then the 
whole of the human race Cand according to 
the latest available statistics there are now 
nearly 2,000,000,000 descendants of the origi- 
nal Homo Sapiens and his wife} could be 
packed into a box measuring half a mile in 
each direction. That, as I just said, sounds 
incredible, but if you don’t believe me, figure 
it out for yourself and you will find it to be 
correct. 

If we transported that box to the Grand 
Canyon of Arizona and balanced it neatly on 
the low stone wall that keeps people from 
breaking their necks when stunned by the in- 
credible beauty of that silent witness of the 
forces of Eternity, and then called little 
Noodle, the dachshund, and told him (the 
tiny beast is very intelligent and loves to 
oblige) to give the unwieldy contraption a 
slight push with his soft brown nose, there 
would be a moment of crunching and ripping 
as the wooden planks loosened stones and 
shrubs and trees on their downward path, and 
then a low and even softer bumpity-bumpity- 
bump and a sudden splash when the outer 
edges struck the banks of the Colorado River. 

Then silence and oblivion! 

The human sardines in their mortuary chest 
would soon be forgotten. The Canyon would 
go on battling wind and air and sun and rain 
as it has done since it was created. The world 
would continue to run its even course through 
the uncharted heavens. The astronomers on 
distant and nearby planets would have no- 
ticed nothing out of the ordinary. A century 
from now, a little mound, densely covered 
with vegetable matter, would perhaps indicate 
where humanity lay buried. 

And that would be all. 


v v v 


O Van Loon opens his epic story of 

Mother Earth—a book that will make an 

Olympian of its every reader, old and 
young; but Olympians chastened to humil- 
ity by what it so magnificently unfolds. 


One of the 163 drawings Mr. Van 
Loon himself has made. for his 
book, 22 of them in full => 
color.—A good example, “ay 
this, of Van Loon’s 

method of picturing 

the earth not as a 

simple surface, 

but in three 

dimen- 

sions, 








retail price...$3.75 








-to those who join the Book-of-the- 
Month Club at this time .. . it costs 
nothing to belong and you do not 
have to take a book every month 


E suggest simply that you send the coupon below and get full 

information as to what the Book-of-the-Month Club does for book- 

readers. For instance, are you aware that as a member you are not 
obliged to take the specific book-of-the-month chosen by the judges? You 
may buy it or not, as you please, after reading the judges’ pre-publication 
report about it. Nor do you have to pay any fixed sum. You simply pay the 
regular retail price for such books as you decide to buy. What then is the 
advantage of joining? 


There are many: first, book-dividends; for every dollar its members spend 
on books they receive back on the average over 50% in the form of free books. 
Second, without a penny of expense, through the reports of the judges you 
are kept completely informed about all the important new books, so that you 
can choose among them with discrimination, instead of having to rely upon 
advertising and hearsay. There are several other advantages, not readily 
measurable in money, that cannot be outlined here for lack of space. Surely, 
within the next year, the distinguished judges of the Club will choose as the 
book-of-the-month or recommend as alternates, at least a few books that you 
will be very anxious to read and which you will buy anyway. Why not—by 
joining the Club—make sure you get these instead of missing them, which so 
often happens; get the really substantial advantages the Club affords (such as 
the book-dividends mentioned, if nothing else), and at the same time get a 
copy of VAN LOON’S GEOGRAPHY, free. 


BOOK-OF-THE-MONTH CLUB INC. 1371 
386 Fourth Avenue. New York, N. Y. 
‘Please send me, without cost, a booklet outlining how 
the Book-of-the-Month Club operates. This request in- 
volves me in no obligation to subscribe to your service. 

















he: Book-of- the- Month Club offers BREE 
to those who join at this time, one.of the most 
MEZ4 unique books its judges have ever chosen... 


VAN LOON’S 
GEOGRAPHY 


RETAIL PRICE...$3.75 
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WHY THIS BOOK Is OFFERED FREE TO NEW MEMBERS 


"Te Book-of-the-Month Club knows that there are a hooks they receive back on the average (based on 1931 and 


great many readers who have intended in the past 1932 figures to date) over 50% in the form of free books. 
; to join it, and have neglected to do so through pure Moreover, without a penny of expense, through the reports 
oversight. This offer is made, frankly, to overcome that of the judges you are kept completely and authoritatively 
‘a procrastination by making it really worthwhile for such informed about all the important new books, so that you 
persons not to delay longer. We suggest simply that you can choose among them with discrimination, instead of 
send the postcard below to get full information as to what having to rely upon advertising and hearsay. Equally impor- 
the Club does for book-readers, and then decide once for tant, the system really ensures that you will read the par- 
all whether or not you want to join. Are you aware, for ticular new books you are anxious not to miss. 


instance, that as a member you are not obliged to take a 
; book every month; nor are you ever obliged to take the 
specific book-of-the-month chosen by the judges. You may 
buy it or not, as you please, after reading the judges’ pre- 
publication report about it. Nor do you have to pay any 
fixed sum to be a member of the Club—there are no dues, 
no fees, no fixed charges of any kind. You simply pay the 
regular retail price for such books as you decide to buy. 
What then is the advantage of joining? 


Surely, within the next year, the distinguished judges of 
the Club will choose as the book-of-the-month or recom- 
mend as alternates, at least a few books that you will be 
very anxious not to miss and which you will buy anyway. 
Why not—by joining the Club—make sure you get these in- 
stead of missing them, which so often happens; get the 
substantial advantages the Club affords (such as the book- 
dividends mentioned, if nothing else), and at the same time 
get a copy of VAN LOON’S GEOGRAPHY, free. Send the coupon 
There are many: first, under the unique book-dividend below, for more complete information as to how the Club 
policy of the Club, for every dollar its members spend on operates. 


BOOK-OF-THE-MONTH CLUB INC. 
386 Fourth Avenue. New York, N. Y. 

Please send me, without cost, a booklet outlining how 
the Book-of-the-Month Club operates. This request in- 
volves me in no obligation to subscribe to your service. 
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Books chipped to Cansdian members through Book-of-the-Month Club (Coneda) Lid 


SC ROMA 






























































How to Sézetch the Christmas dollar 


Principal Greyhound 
Offices: 
CLEVELAND OHIO 
East 9th and Superior 


SAN FRANCISCO, CALIF 


9 Main Street 
PHILADELPHIA, PA. 
Broad Street Station 


KANSAS CITY, MO. 
9\I7 McGee Street 
MINNEAPOLIS, MINN 
509 6th Avenue, North 
AN ANTONIO TEX 
Pecan & Novorro Streets 
NEW YORK CITY 
Nelson Tower 
CHARLESTON, W.VA, 
601 Virginia Street 
LEXINGTON, KY. 
801 N. Limestone 
CINCINNATI, OHIO 
109 East 7th Street 
MEMPHIS, TENN 
146 Union Avenue 
RICHMOND, VA 
412 East Broad Street 
NEW ORLEANS, LA. 
400 N. Rampart Street 


WINDSOR, ONTARIO 
1004 Security Building 




























LOR CO., JAMAICA, NY, 


to cover your gifts and your holiday trips, too 


JUST CAST AN EYE on this holiday picture! The glowing smile stands for a 
warm, pleasant trip home, right on schedule ... the armload of gifts represents 


dollars saved, going by Greyhound Bus. Could anything be sweeter? 


It’s common knowledge that Greyhound travel saves from 20 to 40 percent on 
trips anywhere, at any time. But you'll have to learn by experience that this is 
truly the most delightful way to go with cozy Tropic-Aire heat, congenial 
fellow passengers, schedules so frequent and so well-timed that they save 
precious hours for holiday fun. And so much of interest to see along the way! 


Don’t you buy any ticket for a year-end trip until you've seen or telephoned a 
Greyhound agent! Nine chances out of ten, he can save you both time and 
money ...and that goes for travel to the next town or across the continent. 


GREYHOUND 


Believe it .... it's true! 


Greyhound Lines total more than 
50,000 miles, serving more towns 
and cities than any other travel system. 


. 

Interesting Travel Booklets for You 
We hove a 16-page pictorial booklet “Down The Highway’, jammed 

with live information about bus travel—for you. Just clip and mail this 

coupon to the nearest Greyhound office, listed above. And jot down here 

any special trip in which you are interested 


Nome 


Address 























NEVER PARCHED 
NEVER TOASTED 


Camels 
are always mild 


For a smoke that is mild and 
cool, switch to Camel, the fresh 
cigarette. A blend of choice Turkish 
and mellow sun-ripened Domestic 
tobaccos, perfectly conditioned, 
Camels are made fresh and then 
kept fresh by the Camel Humidor 
Pack. Try them, for just one day, 
then leave them—if you care to. 


R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO COMPANY 
Winston-Salem, N. C. 


Don’t remove the Camel Humidor Pack — it is protection against 
perfume and powder odors, dust and germs. Buy Camels by the 
carton for home or office. The Humidor Pack keeps Camels fresh 


© 1922, R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Company 





